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caUea orlgluaL 1 
maygiya pteasun 



EnnraTiBaa, flacemfcer, 1! 
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OOHTEHTS. 



& eeaOe Aofsel milkeUi throi^hout a world at 



Ah I this heart Is Told and eliUl, , . . 



flrd ja on thr Bide Si 



gl..., 103 



J>epart| ray child ! the Lord th j spirit caila, . . S8 

Flow, ny tears, flow SUU faster 9S 

God calling yel I— and shall I never hearken, 100 
Herelamyheartlniy (Jod, IglTeltThes,... IB 
Biw blsBBsd, bom tlieboDdS ol sin, ,, M 
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CONTEHTB. 
t tioir TorUilpga Que II 



I [est vlih Thee, Lorit I nbliber b 
Inill lore Thee, alliDjlreaanrel. 
If only He is mine, 



Kighleeusnesa 

ras tliat nhlch dreir Thee,... 



Lord, the i 



My Fatliflris the mighty Lord, 

My God nith me In eyery place, 

My God 1 1 know that I must die, 

MyJesus, as Thou wilt 1 

Never cimldBt thou bear to grieve ue. 

Ohl bORhlesged ar« jSiBMntitorglveii,... 
Oh I Bireelest words thai Jeioa could ba 

BOnght 

Odcb a merebaut travelled far and wide,.. . 
Obt beloved lave dcpartefl 
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CO STENTS. 
PraEae to Jeliovah I the almightj- King ot Cre- 



Ketnm, Tstnrn! 75 

EiniliiiE, a brigbt-eyed lerapb bent, C3 

EuDDf comfort, art tHou lied ror ever? £5 

Thou Bbali rise I mr dust, thou ehalt arise I . . 110 

Tremble not, thongb darUj- gatber, 13 

■Weary, waltinB to depirt,.. 



icionsLoid,.. 



What mean ye by thla wiling.... 
Wbal Bball I be, my Lord, win 



Teg I our Bbepherd leads TTltbeenUe bmnd,,. 10 
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I-rom Pant 113. 

Joj Iq Bellevlog, 

i™iy, 

The Chnidan Cicoa 

The ChriiUan HouaehDld, 

The Tito Joumeja 

The Mis^ouarroiitJieSea^ore,... 

WeMonreThlno, 

SubmlsHon 

APulor'ePaniDg'Wotds, 



The GraTeyard, 

Funeral TTytr>n^, , ,,,, 

The Midnight Crj, . . . 
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JOYS TO OOMH, 



'Will tlmt not joyliil lie, 
■When we walk by faith no more, 
When the Lord we loved before, 

As Brother-man we see; 
When He welcomea ua above, 
When we share Hia smilo of love, 

Wmthatnotjojfulbo? 

Wai not that joyful be, 
When to meet ua rise and come, 
All our buried treasures home, 

A gladsome company I 
When our arms embrace again, 
Those we mourned so long in Yaio, 

■Will Uiat not joyful be? 
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■Will that not joyful be, 
When the foBB we dread to meet, 
Every one beneath our feet 

We tread triumphantly ! 
When we never more can know 
Shghtest touch of pain or woe, 

Will that not joyful be? 



Wm that not joyful bs, 
■\Vhen we hear what nono can tell, 
And the ringing chorus swell 

Of angels' melody 1 
When we join their songs of prdae, 
Hallelujaha with them raise, 

Will that not joyful be ? 



Tea 1 that will joyful he ; 
Let the world her giils recall, 
There ia bittemesB in all; 

Her joya are vanity 1 
Courage, dear onea of my heart [ 
Thoi^h it grieves ua here to part. 

There we will joyful " ■ 
H. 0. 
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UkSa OP Lci'HEB. 

DYZNO PETITIOKS. 



' Semzuegk me, mj Q-od 1 remember me, 

In hour of deepest woe ; 
Thou art my only hope, luy only plea, 

Against th' a^xmsing foe. 
Oh I show me now Thy full salvation, 
Oh I hear my dying supplication 1 

Eemember me 1" 

"I t.iiin V on thee, believerl tremhlenotj 
Thy Saviour still ia near : 
irtr^ is my cross, my blooii to cleanse 
each spot, 
My promises to cheer. 
Is not ray love unchanged, unahalten 1 



I think on fhee 1" 
"Bcmembcr mel man's help can naugh 

In the darlc valley's shade ; 
My strength must lajnt, my flesh arc 
heart must fail, 

Oh I haste Thou to mine aid [ 
Silence and darkness o'er me stealing, 
Obi bo TliousliU thyself reveaUi^,— 
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"I thiiik on theel soon in the tetter land 

Thou Shalt Willi me rejoice ; 

The harps of heaven are waitiag for thy 

The chorua for thy roioe ; 
The angol bands are round thee heading, 
Thy parting spirit cloae attending, — 

I think on theo 1" 



Appear ia mine to Bare 
Smooth for my rest the couch where Thou 
hast lain, 
The pillow of the grave ; 
And while the years of time are flyi:^. 
In that lone place of darkness lying, — 
Eememher me I" 



" I think on thee I thine own Eedeomoi 

Thy hope shall not be vam; 
"When the last trump its solemn aummona 
gives. 
Thou Shalt arise again. 
Now, go in peace, securely sleeping, 
Thy dust is safe in angels' keeping,— 

I think on thoe I" 
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" Hamember me, and the afflicted band 
Whom I must leave behind I 
Pour oonaolatiott from. Thine own 

On mourning heart and zninil 
Oh 1 hear tliia one, this last potilion, 
Then shall I go in glad submLasion,— 



I think on thee I with that Bad band of 

I will in mere? deal; 
My tender Bympathy their souls ahal] 

My Spirit's power to heal. 
The long-soi^ht bliss shall yet be given, 
The lost of earth are found in hoaver,— 
I tliink on Ihee I" 



"How, sweetly sleep 1 angeU tliy soul re- 

And bear to Joaua' breastl 
Long in our hearts thy raemoiy shall live^ 

Here let thy body rest 
Secure from earthly pain and sorrow, 
TiU dawns the rs 



■ -„ Google 



■WEEP HOT. 



Weep not — Jesus lives oft Ugh, 

O sad and wearied one I 
If thou, with, tho burden sigh, 
Of grief thou canst not slimt. 
Trust Him still, 
Soon there will 
Roses in the fhictet stand, 
Goshen smile iu Egypt's land. 

Weep not — Jesua thinks of tbeo 

When all beside forget, 

And on thee so lovingly 

His faithfulness has set, 

That though all 
Euin'd fall, 
Every tiling on earth bo shaken, 
Thou wilt neve ' ' '' ' ' 



Weep not — Jeaus hearetb thee, 

Hears Ihy moamt^;3 broken. 

Hears when thou right; wearily 

All thy grief hast spoken. 

■ Raise thy cry. 

He is nigh, 
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Weep not — Jeaus loveth thee, 

Though all around may scorn, 
And thougli poiaon'd arrows be 
Upon thy buckler borne, 

Witi His love, 
Fanght can move ; 
All may fail — yet only wait, 
He shall make the croaked straight 

Weep not — Jeaua cares for thee, 
Then what of good cau fail? 
Why ehouldst thou thus gloomily 
At thought of trouble quail ? 
Eo will bear 
All thy care ; 
And if He the burden take, 
He win all things perfect make. 

Weep not — Jesua cofflfotfa theev 

He yet shall come and save, 
And each sorrow thou shalt Eeo 
Lie buried in thy grave. 

Sin shall die, 
Grief Ehall fly, 
Thou hast wept thy latest tears 
When the Iiocd of lilb appears! 
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HBEE IS MY HEART ! 



Hebe ia my heart I — my God, I glra it 
Tliee; 
I heard Thee call and say, 
'Sat to the world, my child, but unto 

I heard, and will obey. 
Here is love's offering to my King, 
■WMch in glad aaoriSce I bring. 
Here is my heart. 

Hero ia my heart I— antely the gift, though 

My God will not despise; 

Vainly and long I sought to malte it pure. 

To meet Thy Bearching eyes: 

Corrupted first in Adam's fall, 

The stama of aio pollute it alL 

My guilty heart 1 

Here is my heart ! — my heart bo hard 

Now by Tliy grace made meet ; 
Yet bruised and wearied, it can only 

Ita anguish at Thy feet ; 
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It groans beneath, the weight of aln, 
It Bighs BalyaHon's joy to win. 

My ZQOUrauig heart! 

Here ia laj heart I — in Clirist ita longinga 



Thy blood my ransom was." 
And in the Saviour it has found 
What blessedneaa and peace abound. 
My trusting heart I 

Here ia my heart I—ahl HolySpuitjcomev 
Itanr*-— * 



^e it wholly as Thy iome, 
A temple fiur and true. 
Teach it to love and serve Thee mor^ 
To fear Thee, trust Thee, and adore. 
My cleansed heart 1 

lere is my heart I — it trembles to draw 



Of righteousness Thmo own : 
Ita pride aad folly cbaso away, 
ind ail ita vanity, I pray. 

My humbled heart I 
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Hero is my heart I — teach it, Lord, to 

In gladness unto Thee ; 
And in the day of Borrow still to sing, 
" Welcome, my God's decree." 
Believing, all ils journey through, 
That Thou art wise, and just, and true. 
My waiting heart I 

Here Is my heart 1 — Friend of fi-ienda. 

To make each tempter fly ; 
And when my latest fbe I wait with fear, 
Give roe the tictory I 
Gladly on Thy love repoang, 
Let me aay, when life ia closing, 
"Here is my heart!" 



TEEitELB not; though darkly gather 
Clouds and tempeala o'er thy sky. 

Still believe thy Heavenly Father 
Loves thee best ^vhen storms ara nl; 
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LAND OF LUTHER. 19 

When tho sun of fortvmo ahineth 
Long and brightly on tho heart, 

Soon ita fruitfiilaesa deoUncth, 
Paichod and dij- in every part. 

Then the plants of grace have Med 

In the dry and burning soil ; 
Thorna and briers their growth hars 



But the douda are seen ascending ; 

Soon the heavena are overcast ; 
And the weary heart is bending 

'Noath affliolioii'a stormy blaai 

Tet the Lord, on high presiding, 
Kuies the storm with powerful band ; 

He the shower of grace is guiding, 
To the dry and barren land. 

Bee, at length the clouda are breaking — 
Tempests have not pasa'd in vain ; 

For the soul, revived, awaking, 
Bears its fhiita and flowers ag^n. 

Love divma nas seen and counted 

Every tear it caua'd to fall, 
jjjid the storm which love appointed, 

"Waa ila choicest gift of all 
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EIUKB FROM T 



A MOTHBB'S PRAYER HI THB 
HIGHT, 

DiBKNESS reigns — tie hum of lift's com 

On the listening ear no longer breaks ; 
Stars are Bliinir^ on the deep blue oooan, 
All ia silent — Love alone awakes. 

LoTB Oft earth its lonely Tigila keeping, 
LoTO in heaven, that reals or slumbers 

Peace, my anxious heart 1 though thou 
wert Bleeping, 
Love dirhiB has ne'er its charge foi^ot. 

And for you, toy brightest earthly flowers. 

You, my children, Lose divine baa cared ; 

Sleep, beloved ones I through these dark 

Angels by your pillow watch and guard. 

■Sere the wmged messengers of heaven, 
Ab beheld at Bethel, come and go— 

Aogel guardians, whom the Lord baa given, 
To each httle one while here below. 

Thou, Saviour, while on earth residing, 
Keyel didst Thou seoma mother's prayer: 
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Paith may still behold Thee here abidmE— 
Still coramencl her treasures to Thy care. 

Were not all my hope on Thee reposing, 
Thou sole refuge for a sinner's fears, 

Then, the future all ita ill disclosing, 
I could give my cMdrea only tears. 

From their earthly parents they inherit 
Naught save sin and weaJtaeas, grief and 

G-ire them. Lord, thine aU^IBcIeut mei^l, 
Spiritual birth and life again. 

Hide and gaard them in Thy tender arms, 
Till the wilderaesa of life be paat; 

Save tieiu from temptation's fatal charms, 
Seid them for Thine own, from first to 

Let Thy rod and staff in mercy lead them 

In the footsteps of Thy floelt below, 
nil 'mid heavenly pastures Thou shall feed 

Where the streams of life eternal flow. 
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JEBUS, STILI. I^AD ON. 



And altiougli the way be cheerless, 
We will follow, calm and fearless. 

Guide ua by thy hand 

To our FatherlancL 

If tliffwaybedrear, 

If the foB be near, 
Let not faJthleBS fearu o'ertake ug, 
let not 6itli and hope forsake as : 

For, through many ft foe, 

To our homo we gol 

"When we seek relief 
From a long-felt grief— 
When oppressed hy new temptation^ 
Lord, increase and perfect patience. 
Show us that bright shore 
Where we weep no more I 
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LAND OF LOIBEB. 83 

HettTciily Loader, Btill direct ub, 
Still support, console, protect us, 

Till we safely stand 

111 our rathorfandl 

LUDTHO 10S ZtSItSDOtW. 



TO A DTIHa CHILD. 
Depakt, my cbQd I tlie Lord thy Bpirit 



Xet since He wills it so, 
I eaLm the riang agitatioE, 
And say, with humble reagnation. 

Depart, my chUdl 

Depart, my child 1 lent for a little wlulo 
Our drooping hearts to cheer ; 

Dear ia thy loving voice, thy gentle smfli^ 
Ah I who can tell how dear? 

The sands are run, too quickly felling : 

The Giver cornea, His own recalling. 
Depart, my child 1 
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Depart, my child 1 enjoy in heaven's pura 



Depart, my cliildl soon sliall we meet 

In the good land of rest : 
Thou goeat, happy one 1 ere grief or pain 

Have reached thy gentle breaat. 
Happy, our thorny path Ibraaking, 
Frmn life's vmh dream so early waking. 
Depart, my child 1 

Depart, my child 1 angels bto bending 

To set tiiy spirit free ; 
The Saviour holds in heaven the golden 
crown 
Be won on earth for thee. 
Yes 1 now in Him thou art victorious : 
Go, share His rest and triumph glorious. 
Depart^ my child J 
OoimiED BnniAKK 
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LiilD OP LCTHEB. 
AB I S El 



Amsb ! ye lingering saJnts, anae 1 

Kemember that the might of grace, 
When guilty elumbera sealed your eye^ 



And let not darkness round jou fall, 
But huaiken to the Saviour's call. 

AiisB 1 because the aigtt of sin 
Must ftee before the light of day ; 

God's glorious Gospel, shining in, 
Must chaae the midnight gloom away : 

Tou can not true disciples be 

If yon still walk in vanity. 

Arise ! althoi^h the flesh be weak, 
The spirit willing is and true, 

And servants of the Master seek 
To follow where it guideth to. 

Beloved I oh, bo wise mdeed, 

And let the spirit ever lead. 
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IS WSilSS FROU TUB 

Bemembers time is aliort below, 

Aid wrestles on with heiliali might. 
Then boldly grasp both sword and sLieU s 
Who Blumbera on the battle-field ? 

Arise I before that hour unkaowa — 
The hour of death that comes ere long, 

And cornea not to tha weak alone, 
But DO the mighty and the strong. 

Beloved 1 ofl in spirit dwell 

Upon the hour that none can lelL 

Arisal 

Arise I that you prepared may stand, 
Before the coming of the Lord ; 

The day of wrath draws nigh at hand, 
AccOTding to th' eternal Word. 

Ah I think, perhaps this day shall see 

The dawning of eternity 1 



ael 



Arise I it is the Master's will: 
No moro His heavenly Toice despisi 

Why linger wifh the dyii^ still ? 
He calls — Arouso you, and ariael 

No longer slight the Saviour's call. 

It sotmdfl to you, to me, to all. 
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GOD WITH MB. 






Ht God with mo in eveiy place 1 
Firmly does tha proimae Stand, 

On land or sea, with present graco 
Still io aid as near at band. 
If 70U aak, "Who is with thea?" 
God ia here — my Giod with me ! 

No depth, nor prison, nor the grave. 
Can exclude Him from Hia own ; 

His cheerir^ presence still I have, 
If in crowiia or all alone. 
In. whatever state I bo, 
Everywhere ia God with me 1 

My Goi for me I I dare to say — 
God the portion of my sonl! 

Nor need I tremble in dismay 
When around me troubles rolL 
If you ask, "What comforts thee?" 
It is this — God is for mo I 
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HTUKS FBOU THB 

n Hjm for ray vileness die— 



In life, In death, witt God so near, 

Every battle I shall win, 
Shall boldly press through dangers herej 

Triumph over eveij ^n I 

"Whitl" yovi say, "aTictorbe!" 
No, not I, but God in me 1 

C, ?. Zelleb. 



THE COMMUNION OP SAINTS, 



"Osl bote blessed are ye, s; 

Through the gate o death no 
bearen, 

All trials over, 
All the ills, wh'ch round r. 
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OHUBOK IS HBATES. 

I, dear ftiends, our joys a 



"Ah, beloved (Kendal be not complain- 
Wish Qot joy while affll on earth remaia- 



omracH ok EiEtH. 
IT qaiet home so gently testing, 
'e ftom all molestmg, 
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Can you feel to-day, or fear 



CHUBOH IS EBiTI 


!(f. 


' In yom conflicts we were oi 
Long with sin and Satan ' 
ing; 

All your distres 
Once yrere oura, to weary 


loe engngins, 
A-ariare wag- 



" Christ has ■mped away your every tear ; 
Ton eQj^ what we are seeking here, 

The harpa of hearea 
Sound instraiiia to mortaU never given.* 

OHTTKCH TS EBAVT3Pf. 

" Tet in patience ran tlie race before jou, 
Long for heaven, where Love is watch- 
ing o'er you : 

Sow in weeping — 
Soon the fruit with joy you shall be reap- 
ing." 

CHUEOH ON EAHra. 
• Come, come quickly, long expected Je- 

Prom aU ain and Borrow to release us, 
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"Ah, bebved souls! your palma victo- 
Golden harps, and Ihrones of Mumpli 



CHOETjg, 

" Lat 118 join to praiae His name for ever. 
To ua both of ereiy good the Giver. 

Life ondying 
We shall each obtain, on Him relying. 

" Praise Him, mon on earth, and saints in 
heaven 1 
To (he lamb be praise and glory g^ven — 

Praise unending, 
O-lraj throagh etorailj estendingl" 
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HTUKS FROM isa 

ETENina STM.N. 



QcurrLT rest the woods and dale^ 
Silence round the hearth preyaila, 

The world is all asleep : 
Thou, my eouI, in thought arise, 
Seek ihj Father in the sklea, 
And holy yigila with Hun keep. 

Sun, where Wdest thou thy light t 
Alt thou driven hence by Night, 

Tliy dark and ancient foe ? 
Go ! another Sun is mme— 
Jesus coaiea with light divine, 
To cheer my pilgrhnage below. 

Now that day has passed away, 
Golden stars in bright array 
Beapangle the blue aky : 
Bright and clear, so would I stand, 
When I hear my Lord's command 
To leave this earth, and upward fly. 

Now this body seelcs for rest^ 
From its vestmonls all undrest^ 

Typea of mortality: 
Christ shall give me soon to wear, 
Garments beautiful and fijr— 
Wbite rflbes of glorious iB^esty. 
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LiSB OF LUTHEK, 

Head, and feet, and Iinud?, ot-co more 
Joy to tMnir of labor o'er, 

And aight with gladness see. 
O my heart 1 thou too shalt know 
Eest from all thy toil beloiv, 
Ind &om eaith'a turmoil soon be free. 

Weary limbs, now rest ye bere ; 
Safe from danger and from fear, 
Seek slumber on this bed : 
Deeper rest ere long to share, 
Other hands shall soon prepare 
My nmrow couoli among the dead. 

While my eyes T gently dose, 
Stealmg o'er me soft repose, 

Who shall ray guitfdian be 7 
Soul and body now I leave, 
(And Thou mlt the trust receive,) 
laraera Watchman I mito Thee. 

O my friends 1 from you this day 
May all ill hare fied away. 

No danger near have come. 
How, my God, these dear ones keep ; 
Giro to my beloved sleep. 
Ami angels send to guard their homel 

Paul (Ibbbai 
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HSiDia FKOa T 



Mt God I I know that I must die — 
My mortal life is passing lience 

On earth I neither hope nor try 
To fiod a, lasting Tesidencc 

Then teach me by Thy heavenly gmoe^ 

With joy and peace my death to Eice, 

Sfy God 1 I know not iohen I die, 
What ia tbe moment or the hour — 

How soon the clay may broken lie, 
How quickly pass away fho flower ; 

Then may Thy child prepared be 

Through tune to meet Eternity. 

My God 1 I know not how I dio, 
For death has many waya to oomo— 

In dark myaterioua agony, 
Or gently as a sleep to some. 

JuBt aa Thou wilt! if but it be 

Fw erer blessed, Lord, wiUi Theo, 
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LAND OF tUIHEIi. 36 

My God [ I know not vihere I die, 
Where is my grave, beneath what 
Btraad, 

Yet from its gloom I do rely 
To be delivered by Thy hand. 

Conteat, I take what spot ia wine, 

Since all the earth, my Lord, ia Thine. 

My gradooa God I when I must die, 
Oh I bear my happy soul aboTe, 

With Christ, my lord, eternally 
To share Thy glory and Thy love ! 

Then cornea it right and well to me, 

When, where, and how my death shall 

iX. B. SOBUDLE. 



UGHT US' DARKNESS. 



How weary and how worthless this life at 

times appears I 
What days of heavy musmgs, what honia 

of bitter tears I 
How dark Hio storm-clouds gather almg 

the mntry skiesl 
How desolate snd eheerlnsa the path bafera 

ualles! 
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And yet tlieae days of drearmeas 


are sent 


us firom above : 






Thej do not corae ii 


a. anger, but in 


fMtlifvil- 








They come to tBach 


us lessons which bright 


ones could not 


yield, 




And to loaTB ub blest and tliaakful when 


their purpose ii 


I fulMed. 




Thnycomefodraw 


us nearer to 01 


ur Father 


and our Lord, 






More earnestly to i 


seek His iace, 


to listen 


to lUs word. 






And to feel, if now! 


around us a desert land 



They come to lay us lowly.and humbled m 

the dust, 
O self-decepljon swept away, aJl creature- 

hope and trust ; 
Jut helplessness, our vileneis, our guilli- 

to Christ, and 
They come to break the fetters which here 
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Sad brighten every prospi^ct of that oternal 
Where grisf nnd disappointment and fcar 

Then tarn not in daspondenee, poor wearj 

heart, away, 
But meekly journey onwards, through the 

dark and cloudy dny ; 
Even now ilie bow of promise U above 

thee painted bright^ 
And soon a, jojfal morning shall ^apate 

the night. 

Thy God hath not forgot thee, and, when 

He aeos it best, 
■Will lead thee into aunsliine, will give thee 

bowera of rest ; 
And all thy pain and sorrow, wbeti the 

pilgrimage is o'er, 
Shall end in heavenly bleassdnosa, and joya 

drevennaral Sriiu. 
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I,EiT ME FIND THSSI 



Behold me here, in grief draw near, 
Pleading at Thy throne, King r 

To Thee each tear, each trembling few, 
Jesus, Son of man 1 I bring. 

Let me find Thee,— let ma find Tbeu— 
Me, a Tile and worlUeaa thing ! 

Look do^vn in lore, and from alwvo, 

WiUi Thy Spirit satisfy ; 
Tlioa bast sought me, Thou baat bought nu 

And Thy purchase, Lord, am L 
Let me find Thee,— let me finS Thee, 

Here on earth, and then on high I 

No other prayer to Thee I hear, 

O my Lord, but only this: 
To share Thy grace, to see Thy face, 

And to know Thy people's bliaa. 
Let me find Thee,— let me find Thee— 

Thee to find is bleasednesal 

Hear the broken, scarcely spoken 
Utterance of my heajt, to Thee ; 

ill the crying, all the sighing. 
Of Thy child accepted be. 
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LiND 0? LUTHEB. 

Let mo fiud Thee,— let me ficd Tliee : 
Thus my soul longs Yehemently ! 

Worldlj pleasures, earthly treasoresj 
Joys and honors, will not stay ; 

They often paia, and, oh ! how Tain, 
looking to eternity ! 

Let me find Thee,— let me find Thee, 
Find Theo, my God, this day I 



" Never couldat thou bear to grieve i»— 

Dearest niother, why to-day ? 

Wherefore wilt thou thus forsake na, 

Why, oh I why refuse to stay?" 

"Were it hut our Father's will, 

Gladly had I tarried still." 

"Mofher, see the bursting- anguish 

Of thy dear ones, loved so well; 

See our eyes with grief o'erflowing— 

Grief whioh words refuse to tell 1 ' 

" Children, bid mo not remain : 

Let me see our Carl again!" 



■ -„ Google 



) HTUS9 FROM IBB 

" All I aad art thou reallj going 

To tbat dark and distant shore T 

All our carea, our Joys, our sorrows, 

All forgotten, shared no morel" 

" Children, tMnk not^ say cot bo— 

To the land of lone I go." 

"From the circle of affection, 

Mother, mnat thou nesit depart? 
All 1 how many a link ia broken 
Once uniting heart to hearti" 
" Closer draw that gentle chain 
Round the lov'd who yet remain." 

'Canst thou then so gladly leave us? 

Is our grief unheeded now ? 
For thine eye is hrightly beaming. 
Calm and cloudless is thy brow." 
" Yes I for faith, and hope, and love, 
Draw me to my Lord abOTC." 

Yet even there, in Hiaa undying, 

When thou numherest thine own, 
Uother, shall not we be wonting — 
We, who here in bond^e groan 7" 
" Come, beloved I quickly come, 
Join m« In our heaven^ home I" 



■ -„ Google 



L»XD OP LirtHEa. 

AHl GHIETB NOT SO. 



Ah I griovB not so, nor so lament, 

My soul 1 nor troubled s^li, 
Because some joya to others sent 

Thy Father may deny ; 
Take nil as lore that seema severe- 
There is no want if God is near. 

There ia no right thou canst demand, 

So title thou oanst chtim ; 
For all are atraogcra in the lajid 
■ Who bear the human name : 
Earth and ita Ireaaarea are the Lord\ 
And He the iot of each accorda. 

How thankless art thou, child of man 1 
For favocs that abound ; 

Thy God has given thee eyes to scan 
The glory all around ; 

Tet seldom for this pricelesa sight, 

Kast thou been heard to praise aright 

Number thy limbs, thy members tell, 
And ask thy thankless soul, 

If to another thou wouldst sell 
The smallest of the whole. 
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That meet thee every hour ; 
More than the sand upoa the shore, 
And ever rMng more and more. 

He knows, who lives on Zion'a hi!!, 
What we ID truth require ; 

Knows too how many bleaainga still 
This Sesh and blood desire ; 

And oould He safely all bestow, 

He would not lot thee sorrowing go. 

Thou wert aot bom that earth should ba 

A portion fondly sought ; 
Look up to heaven, and amiliag see 

Thy shining, goldoQ lot ] 
Honors and joys, which thou abalt share. 
Unending aid unenvied tliere I 

Then journey on to lifo and bliaa, 
God will protect to "heaTen ; 

And every good that meets thee is 
A blessing wisely ^ven. 

If losses come, so let it be — 

The God of heaven remains with thee. 



■ -„ Google 



PILQBIM SONG. 



Coke, brothers, let us onward — 
Night comes without delay; 
And in thia howliog desert 
It is not good to stay. 
Tske courage, and be strong, 
We are hasting on to heaven : 
Strength for warfare wiJl be given, 
And glory won ere long. 

The Pilgrim's path of tiial 

We do not fear to view; 

We faiow His voice who eallH as, 

We know Him to be true. 

Then, let who will contemn, 

But. strong in Hia alniigJity grace. 

Come, every one, with steadfast thee. 

On to Jerusalem 1 

If we would walk as pilgrims. 
We must not riches heap — 

Uudi treasure to have gathered 
But makes the way TQore stef p, 
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We march with laggard speed 
Till every weight is cast aside^ 
TiU with the ILttie satisfied 

That pilgrimage can need. 

Here, all unknown wo wander, 

Despised on every hand, 

nnnotioed, save when slighted 

As strangers in the land. 

Our jojs they will not share, 

Yet ang, — that they may catch t)ie eaLg 

Of heaTen, and the happy tlirong 

That now await us Uiere I 

Come, gladly let ns onwarfl. 

Hand in hand still go. 
Each helping ono another 

Through all the way below. 
One &miij of love, 
Oh I let DO voice of strife be hearo, 
No discord, by the angel-guard 
Who watch us Jrom above. 

O brothers 1 soon is ended 

The journey we've begun ; 
Endure a little longer. 

The race will soon be run. 
And in the land of rest, 
In yonder bright, eternal home, 
Where all the Father's loved ones come, 
We shall be safe and blestl 
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Though everj thing is lost. 

world I how vain thy call! 
Wo follow Him who wcut befcre — 
We follow, to th' eteraaJ shore, 

Jesus, our All in All 1 



Mr Father m the mighty Lord, whoas arm 
Bpana earth and sky, and, shields Hia child 

from harm — 
Whose still, small voice of love is yet the 

Aa once from Horeh'a fiery mount it came — 
Whoae glorious works the angel-choirs de- 
He heara their praose, and Iiearkens to 
my prayer. 
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My King is God's eternal, holy Son, 
And lie anoints me a9 a choaen one; 
He has redeemed mo with His precious 

blood. 
And for unnmuber'd dobta has surety 

He fbaght tiio foe, and drew me by His 

Out l>om his camp, into His Father's land. 

My brotherhood's a circlo, Btretching wide 
Around one fount, although a sea divide ; 
With fathers, who behold the lord in 

light, 
With saints unborn, who shall adore Hia 

m^ht, 
With brothers, who tho race of laith now 

In imiou and communion, I am ono ! 

My Journey's end lies upward and afar ; 
It ghmmera bright, but vaguely as a star; 
And oft as Ciitli, haa caught some glimjrae 
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USD Of LurnBE. 4T 

Once at the gates of Hell it yawning lay, 
Now Blands as portal to the land of day; 
It takea me to the Father's home bo bleat ; 
It brings me to the feast, a welcome guest, 



THT WUiL BE DONE. 



Mt JesuB, as Thoa wilt I 

Oh I may Thy will be mine I 
Into Thy hand of love 

I would my all resign. 
Through sorrow, or through joy, 

Conduct me as Thine own. 
And help me still to say, 

My Lord, Thy will bo done I 

My Jesus, as Thou wilt t 
If needy hero and poor, 

Give me Thy people's bread. 
Their portiou rich and sura 

The mauDa of Thy word 
Let my soul fyed upon , 

And if all else should fail— . 

ITy Lnrd, Thy will bo donoj 
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My Jeaus, aa Thou milt I 

If among thoma I go, 
Still Eometimes liere and tbera 

Let a fow roses blow. 
But Thou on earth along 

The thorny path hast gone, 
Then lead me after Thee. 

My lord, Thy will be done 1 

My Jesus, aa Thou wiltl 

Though seen through many a te 
Let not my atar of hope 

Grow dim or disappear. 
Smce Thou on eartt hast wept 

And sorrowed oft alone, 
If I must weop with Thee, 

My Lord, Thy will be donel 



n my heart : 
For they are blest with Thee, 

Their raoo and conflict won ; 
Let mo but follow them. 

Ify Lord, Thy will be donel 

My JesuB, as Thou wiltl 
When death itself draws nigi^ 

To thy dear wounded Bide 
I would for refuge fly. 
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Lettnmg on Tbee, to go 

Where Thou before haat gone ; 
The rest ns Thou ehilC please. 

Uj Lord, Thy will 1)0 done I 

My Jesus, as Thou wUtl 

AU shall be well for me : 
Bach changing future scene. 

I gladly trust with Then, 
Straight to ray home abora 

I travel calmly on, 
And ^ng, ia life or death, 

My Lord, Thy will be done ! 



THB GOOD SHEFH&RD. 

iHl OUT Shepherd leads with gentla 

Throi^h the dark pUgrim-land, 
His flock, so dearly Ixiughfj 
So loDg and fondly sought. 



Hallelujah I 
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60 HIMSS FEOM THE 

When in douda and mist (lie n'sak onea 

Ho shows sgain tho way, 
Jmi points to them aiaj' 
A bright and guiding star. 

Hallelujah I 

Tenderly He watclies from on high 
With an unwearied eye ; 
He comforts and Sustains, 
In all their fears and pains. 

Hallelujah I 

Througli Oio piroh'd, dreary desert He will 

To the green fountain-side ; 
Through the dark, stormy night, 
To a calm land of light. 

Hallelujah 1 

Yds I His " little flock" are ne'er forgot ; 
Hia mercy changes not ; 
Our home is safe above, 
Within His arms of love. 

Hiillclujali i 
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Eejoice, all ye belioyers^ 

Anl let your lights appear ; 
The evening is advanclDg, 

And darker night is near. 
The Brid^;ro(im ia arisiog, 

And soon He draweth nigh. 
Dp I pray, and watah, and wrestle—* 

At midnight cornea the dj 1 

See that your lampa are buraiog, 

Replenish them with oil, 
And wait Ibr your Balvatioo, 

The end of earthly toa 
The watGhers on the mountain 

Proclaim the Bridegroom near ; 
Go, meet Him aa He cometh, 

With HaDelujaha clear 1 

Te wise and holy virgins, 
Now raiao yonr voioea higher. 

Till in songs of jubilee 
They meet the angeUchoir. 
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The maariflge-feast is ws^^gi 
The gates wide open stand; 

Dpi up I ye heirs of glory — 
The Bridegroom is at luiad ! 

Te saints, who here in patience 

Tour cross and suff'rings hora, 
Shall live and reign for ever, 

When sorrow is no more. 
Around the tlirono of gloiy, 

The Lamb je shall behold, 
In triumph east before Him 

Tour diadems of gold 1 

Palms of victory are there; 

There, radiant garments are ; 
There slanda the peacefiil harvest 

Beyond the reach of war. 
There, after stormy winter. 

The flowers of earth arise, 
And from the grave's long dumbel 

Shall meet again om' eyes 1 

Our Hope and Sipectation, 

OJesual now appear; 
Arise, thou Sun, bo loi^ed for. 

O'er this beniglited sphere! 
With hearts and hands uplifled. 

We plead, Lord, 1e see 
The day of earth's redemplJou, 

That bricga is unto thee I 

I.AIIBEST1U9 LlDEUir 
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THE AWQEI. AND THE INFANT. 

SMIL1H8, a br!gh>eyed serapli bout 

Over an intknt's dream ; 
To view his mirrored fonu ho leant 

Ab la the crystal Btream. 



" Fair infant^ coic 

"And leave the earth with mo; 
To a bright and happj land we'll g*— 
This is no home for thee. 

"Each sparkJiag pleasure knows alloy. 
Nor cloudless skies are hero ; 
A care there is for every joy, 
For every smile a tear. 

" The heart that dances fi-ee and light 

ilay soon be chained by sorrow ; 

The suQ that sets in calm to-night, 



" Alas ! to cload a brow so feir, 

That griefs andpaina should rise I 

jlJas I that this dark world of care 

Should dim these laughing eyes I 
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• To seek a brighter land with me. 
Infinity thou wilt ftot (ear ; 
For pitcoua Heaven the sad decree 
Recalls, that sent thee here." 

It seemed on Mm the sweet babe emiled- 
Hi3 winga tlie seraph spread : 

They're gone— tho angel and the child. 
Poor mother 1 thy son is dead 1 



OF THE X.ORD. 



How bleeaed, from (he bonds of ai 

And earthly fetters free, 
In singleoess of heart and aim. 

Thy Belrant, Lord, to be I 
The hardest toil to undertake 

With joj at Thy command I 
The meanest office to receive 

With meekness at Thy hand! 
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With willing lieart and lon^g eySH, 

To watch before TI17 gate, 
Ready to ran tlie weary race, 

To bear the heavy weight; 
No voice of thnnder to espeot, 

Bat follow caltD and still, 
For love can easily divine 

The One Beloved'a wiiJ. 

Thua may I serve Thee, gridoua Lord 

Thus ever Thine alone, 
My soul and body given lo Thee, 

The pnrchase Thou hast won ; 
Tlirongh evil or through good report 

Still keeping by Thy side. 
By life or death, in this poor flesh 

Let Christ be magaifiedl 

How happily the working days 

In this dear service flyl 
How rapidly the closing hour, 

The tiroe of resl^ draws nigh 1 
When all the laithful gather home, 

A joyftd company, 
And ever where the Master i^ 

Shall Bia blest serranla he. 
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THE DESIRED HAVEIf. 

"Lord, the waves 

and aronnd; 
Oft of coi 

ing sound : 
Hero there is no safety, rooks oq eithei 

Tia a foreign roadstead, a sfrar^e and 

hostile land. 
Wherefore should I linger? olters, gone 

Long ^ce safe are landed on a ealm and 

fiiendly shore : 
Now the sailing orders in mercy, Lord, 

bestow — 

Loose the cable, let me go t 

" Lord, the night is closing round my fee- 
ble balk ; 

How shall I encounter ila watehea long 
and dark? 

Sorely worn and shattered hj many a 
billow past^ 

Can I stand another rude and atormy 
blast ? ' 
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Ah I the promised haven I never may 

attun, 
Sinking and foi^Uen amid the lonely 

Enemies around me, gloomy depths be- 

Looae the cable, let me go 



" Lord, I would bs near Thee, wiUi Theo 

where Thou art — 
Thine own word hath said it, 'tja 'better 

to depart,' 
There to serve Thee better, there to love 

Thee more, 
With thy ransomed people to worship 

and adore. 
Ever to Thy presence Thou dost call 

Thine own- 
Why am I remaining, helpless and 

alone? 
Ohi to see Thy glory. Thy wondrona 

lore to know I 

Loose the cable, let me go I 



"Lord, the lights ace gleamii^ from ths 
distant shore, 
Where no billows threaten, where no 
tempests roar. 
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TiOng beloved voices calling ma I Lear— 
Oh 1 how sweet their Bummons falla opoQ 


my oar] 
Here are foes and BtrangerB, faithless 

hearts and. cold, 
There is fond affection, fondly proved of 


Let me haste to join them: may it not 
be BO? 

loose the cable, let me go 1" 


Haili, the solemn answer 1 hark, tho pro- 



■Blessed are the eervants ivho to the 

end endure I 
Tet a little longer hope and tarry on — 
Yet a little longer, -weak and weary one ! 
More to perfect patience, io grow in laitli 

and love. 
More my strength and wisdom, and faitli- 

fnlnesa la prove : 
Then the sailing orders the Captain sMU 

JjOJse the ciible, let thee go 1" 
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LAUD OP l.niHER. 



THE LONG GOOD-NIGHT. 



I JOUKNBr forth rejoioing, 
From this dark vale of tears, 

To heavenly joy and freedom, 
From earthly bonds and feare ; 

Where Christ our Lord shall gather 
All His redeemed again, 

Hia kingdom to iaherit. 

Good-night, (ill then I 

Go to thy quiet resting, 

Poor tenement of clay I 
From all thy p^ and weakness 

I gladly haste away ; 
But still m ^th confiding 

To find Ihee yet again. 
All glorious and immortal. 

Good-night, till then I 

Why thus so sadly weeping, 
Belov'd ones of my heart ? 

The Lord is good and giacious, 
Though now He Mda us part 
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I go to see His gloiy, 

Whom we liavo loved below ; 
I go, the blefsed sDgels, 

The Iioly Bsunta to know. 
Oar loTely ones departed, 

I go to find agiuQ, 
And WMt for you to join ua. 

Good-aighJ^ tilZ then I 

I hear the Saviour calling — 
The joyful hour has come , 

The engel-guarda nre ready 
To guide me to our home, 

Where Christ our lord shall gather 
All His redeemed agBin, 

Bie kingdom to inherit 

Good-night, till then 1 
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ALL THINGS ARE TOtJHS. 



All things are yoursl Oh I sweet message 

of mercy divine 1 
Cbristiao brothers, rejoice in your portion 

Ours the high prise, 
■Which poor siDners despise, 
And for a vajn world resign. 

Raise your affections and heart ta jour 

home in the sky. 
Then let the earth and its vanities wither 

Your joys shall last, 
"When theirs are long past — 
Tour treasure is laid up on high. 

All things are yours, my beloved t our Lord 

from above 
Watches his people with tender compa^siiM 
and love. 

Hear his dear voice : 

" My brethren, rejoice I 

Nothing your safety ahall movel' 
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62 HYilNS FKOM THE 

All of things present that earth and bet 

talDess can yield, 
A.U of things fature from knowledge and 
lanoy concealed, 

lifo's Taried tale, 
Death's darlr, dreaded vale, 
All as your portion reyealedl 

Hoaveo and earth, and the sea, and ths 

systems of lighl^ 
Spirits lumumiiered, angelic liosts holy and 
bright. 

All are for thee, 
Brother 1 bo jojfal with me, 
Let us ia praises unite I 

Does thy heart sink in tte conflict with, foar 



On yonder shore, 
See, they are weeping' no more- 
Old tMngs have passed away there 1 

PrMse to the Saviour, whoso death our sal- 

Praige to the Father, whose mercy for ever 
endures I 

New songs of pr^se 

Evermore let us raise. 

Ameul y&i, all things are yours I 
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THE WIDOW OF HAIN. 



Oh I sweetest words that Jesus could have 

soughtj 
To soothe the mourniog ■widow'a heart, 
" Weep not I" 
They fell with comfort on my ear, 
When life is dark and trouble near. 

They were not whiapered accents, bnV 

The Savionr spake them to the silent 
crowd, 
That each might hear Eia heavenly voice, 
And in the widow's joy rejoice I 

Words, that were spoken amid sorrow'* 
strife. 

And in the very midst of death and life ; 
They shall refresh my soul at last^ 
And streugcbou me till life is piist. 
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An3, oh I should persecntjon'a nithlesi 

hand 
Grant me no quiet possession in the land, 
The voice of Jesus calms oacli thought- 
Heaven la thy dwelling-place: "Weep 
notl" 

Though death the dearest of my heart hath 

Josus shall yet restore my dead again ; 
" "Weep not," lie says, " poor weary one, 
But think what I at Nain have done I" 

When I myself am drawing near to death. 
This Jesus shall bethere, and thus He Bath: 
" The race is run, the battle fought, 
I am thy light, thy life : ' Weep not I' " 

Oh I sweetest words that Josua eould have 

sought. 
To cheer His weary troubled ones ■ " wee? 

Thrice bleased words 1 I listening stay, 
Mil grief and sorrow flee away 1 

Dl JoBiHK Horn. 
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Sun of comfort, art Ihou fled for ever? 

Light of J07, wilt thou return at last? 
Shall I sing a^n the song of morning, 

When thewatchesof the night are paatf 
Ah 1 dela7 not, long-eKpected dawnmg I 

Scatter the Uiici: clouds and mist away. 
Which BO dark on feeUng and davotion. 

Over heart aod memory reat to-day 1 

Teeprng I have stood alone in darkness, 

Gloomy cliffs above, and depths below 
On the narrow pathway all forsaken, 

Left f> wrestle with the accusir^ Foe. 
Doubt and unbelief and dart forebodmgji 

Fearful spectres gathering around ; 
Ab 1 my dizzy brain and foot were ^ling, 

Tottering over the abjsa profound I 

Yet One held me bact 1 Aq ann almighty, 
Stroi^ to save, as Satan to destroy I 

Prom the g^dy precipice He caught ma, 
Drew me from despair to life and jt^', 
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66 ' HTUKa TBOU THB 

Jemia was my Helper t Sivii^ mt.^ 
Is Hia wort, Hia glory, Hia doliaht ; 

Many a chain of darkness Ho liaa broken, 
Changed to sunshine many a dismal 

I will trust again His lore, His power, 
Though I can not/eei His hand to«iay; 

To Hia help anew I will belake me, 
Though His countenance seem turned 
away 1 

Though without one amile, one gracious 

Through the flamea and flooda my path 
muat go I 
When the flres subside, the waves pas3 

My Deliverer I agiun shall know. 

Yea, the light of comfort shall return, 

Joy's sweet sun shall ahine again at lost ; 
I shall singliie gladsome aong of moming. 

When the watches of the night are past ; 
It shall reappear, the welcome dawnii^. 

Scattering the clouda and mist away, 
Which so dark on feeling and devolaon, 

Over heart and memoij rest to-day 1 
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Pouatains shall be opened in the deaert; 
Streams by tbe wayside, while joumey- 
ingoD. 
nowera of love and promise shall be spring- 

Where tie eraul thorn and wormwooa 
sprung, 
And the homeioard path lie bright in sun- 

Wliere ray sad baip on the willows hung. 



IiOVB TO CHBI8T. 



I WILL love Thee, all my treasviro I 
I will love Thee, all my streni^l 

1 will love Then without measure. 
And will love Thee right at length. 

Oh I I will love Thee, Liglit Divine, 

Till I die and find Thee mine I 

Alaal that I so lately know Thee— 
Thee, so worthy of the best [ 

Kor had sooner turned to view Thea 
Truest Good, and only KestI 
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That I did not loye before I 

Tar I ran, and TvaEder'd blindly, 

Seeking some created ligM ; 
Then I sought^ but I could not find Thw~ 

I bad wandered flDm Thee quite ; 
Until at last Thou art made knonm 
Through Thy aeeking, not my own I 

I will pr^ae Thee, Sun of Glory 1 

For Thy beams have gladness brought 

I will praise Thee, will adore Thee, 
For the light I Tainly sought ; 

Will praise Thee that Thy words so blest 

Spake my »n-slck soul to rest I 

In Thy footsteps now uphold me, 

That I Btumbla not nor stray. 
Wben the narrow way is told me, 

Hevei let ma Hng'ring stay. 
But come my weary soul to cheer. 
Shine, Eternal Sunbeam, here! 

Be my heart more warmly glowing. 
Sweet and calm the tears I shed ; 

And ita love, its ardor showing. 
Let my spirit onward tread. 

Still near to Thee, and nearer still 

Draw this heart, this mind. this'wilL 
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[ will love, in joy and sorrowl 
Crowning joy I will love Thee well, 

1 will love to-day, to-morrow, 
While I in tliia body dwell I 

Oi>l I will love Tbee, Light Divine, 

Till I die and find Thee mine 1 

JoHitni Ahou. 



What meaa ye by this wailing, 

To break my bleeding heart? 
As if the love that binda as 

Could alter or depart 1 
Our sweet and holy union 

Knows neither time nor plaoe; 
The love that God has planted 

Is lasting as His grace. 

Ta dasp these Lands at partii^ 



■ -„ Google 



Te noTor coald recall, 
While still each thought is with yon, 
And Jesufl wiUi ua til ! 

Te say, " We here, thou yonder, 

Thou goest, and we stay 1" 
And yet Christ's mystic body 

Is one eternally. 
Ye apeak of different journey^ 

A long and sad adieu I 
"While still one way I travel, 

And have one end with joa 1 

Why should ye now bo weejrin([ 

These agonizing tears? 
Behold oar gracious Leader, 

And cast away your feais. 
We troad one path to glory, 

Are guided by one hand, 
And led in &ith and patience 

ITnto one Fatherland 1 

Then let this hour of parting 

No bitter grief record, 
Bat be sa hour of union 

More blessed with oar Lordt 
With Him to guide and save a% 

No changes that await, 
No earthly separations 

Can leave us desolate I 
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TEE AlfQlil. OF PATIENOB. 



A GESTLH Angel walketh throi^hout 

world of woe, 
With meas^ea of mercy to mourning 

hearts below ; 
His poacelhl Broile invites them to love and 

to confide, 
OhI Ibllow in His footsteps, keep closely bj 

His «del 

So gently will He lead thee through all tho 

cloudy day, 
And whisper of gliid tidings to oheer the 

pilgrim-way ; 
His course never fa'iliiig, when Uiiue is 

almost gone, 
He takes thy heavy burden, and helps to 



To soft and learfiil sadness Ha c 

dumb despair, 
And sootbes to deep submissioD th> 

»f grief and care; 
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Whore midnight shades are brooding Ha 

poura tile light of noon, 
And every grievoua wounil He heals, most 

surely, if cot aoon. 

He will not blame thy sorrows, while He 
brings the healing balm ; 

He does not chide thy longings, while He 
soothes them into calm ; 

And wben thy heart is niunnuring, and 
wildly asking why ? 

He smiling beckons formard, points up- 
ward to the sky. 

He will not always answer tLy questions 
and thy fear, 

His watchword is "Be patient, the jour- 
ney's end ia near 1" 

And ever through the toilsome way. He 
tells of joys to come, 

And points the pilgrim to hia rest, the 
wanderer to his bomo^ Hsim. 
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UkSO OP LDTEKll. 
LOOKINQ HOMB. 



Ah 1 this heart is roid and cMll 
'Mid earth's noiaj thronpng— 



For the Father'a 



In the gannents once bo stronj 

Now are renta diatrcaamg' ; 
And the eandaJa borne so long 



All for which we're sighing— 
From fill earthly want and pain 
To be awiitly flying. 

With thia load o(*sin and care, 
Then no longer bonding, 

But with waiting angels there, 
On our Lord attending 1 

Ah I how blessed, blessed they 
Who hare r^htly striven, 

ind rejoice eternally 
With their Lord in heaven I 
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MORNINa KTUN'. 



Jbsijs, Sun of righteousneaa, 
Briglitcst beam of Love Divine, 

With Ihe early morning rays 
Do Thou on our darkness ahine, 

And dispel with purest light 

All our night I 

As on drooping herb and flower 
Palls the soft refreshing dew, 

Let Thy Spirit'a graco and power 
All our weary souls renew ; 

Showers of blessing over all 

Sofflylallt 

Like the sun's reviving ray, 
May Thy love, with lender gloir, 

All out coldness melt away, 
Warm and chear ua forth to gc^ 

Gladly serve Thee and obey 

AU the day I 
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Keep na ever at Tby aide, 

Till the eternal moniiiig break, 
MoTing OQ to Zioa Mil 
Homeward still 1 

Lead us all our days and yean 
In Thy atraight and narrow way ; 

Lead us thicugh the vale of taua 
To the land of perfect daj-, 

Whwa Tby people, Mly blest, 



Eesturn', return 1 
Poor, long lost wanderer, honw I 

Witli all thy bitter tears, 
Thy heavy burdens, come ! 
As thon art all eia and pdn, 
Fear not to implore in vain : 
See, the Father comes to meet the*, 

Pomta to mercy's open door ; 
Words of life and promise greet tliep • 
Ah I return, delay no more I 
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16 HSUKS FBOll TUB 

Return, retarni 
Frona slrife and tumult vaia 

To quiet solitude, 
To silent thought again. 
There the etonna shall 'i^k to reit 
Which now desolate thy breast ; 
There the Spirit^ long neglected, 

Waits with bliss before unlcnownj 
And the Saviour, long rejected, 

ClaiQia andseala thee for His own. 

Return, return I 
Prom all thy crooked ways; 

Jeaus will save the lost, 
The Allien He can raise. 
Look to Him, who beckona tteo 
From the cross bo lovingly. 
See His gracious arms extended; 

Fear not to seek shelter thero, 
Where no grief is unbefricnded, 

Where no sinner need deispair. 

Eetiim, return J 
To thy long-suffering Lord. 

Fear not to seek His grace, 
To trust His faithful word; 

Yield to Him thy weary heart 

He can heal its keenest smart ; 
He can soothe Uie deepest soitdw 

Wash the blackest guilt awsy; 
Then delay not tQl to-morrow. 

Seek Hia offsrcd gifts to-day. 
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Return, return 1 
Jiom all thy wauderiogs, home 1 

From vanity and toil, 
To rest and aubalanoe, oome 1 
Oome to Truth from Error's night, 
Come from darkness unlo light, 
Oome from death 1o life undying', 

Prom a fallen earth to Heaven — 
Now the accepted time is flying, 

Haeto to take what (Joel has given I 



GOING- HOME. 



Odr beloved have departed. 
While we tMry broken-hearted, 

In the dreary, empty house ; 
They have ended life's brief story, 
They have reached the homo of glory, 

Over death victorious 1 

Hush (hat sobbing, weep more lightly , 
On vre travel, daily, nightly, 
To tliB rest tbat they have tswa. 
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s FROM rat 
It upon the river, 



"Whilst with bitter teara we're miMKa^, 
Tiiouglit to buried loves returoiiig, 

Time is hasting us along, 
Downward to tha grave's dark dwellinjf. 
Upward to the fountain welling 

With eternal life and soDg I 

See JB not the breezes hieing 7 
Clouda along in hurry flying ? 

But we baste mora swiftly on — 
Ever changing our position, 
Ever tossed in strange transition — 

Here to-day, to-morrow gonel 

Every hour that paases o'er us 
Speaks of comfort yet before ua, 

Of our journey's rapid rate ] 
And like passing vesper-bells. 
The clock of time its chiming teiia, 

At eternity's broad gate. 



Meeting soon, sod met for ever I 
Glorious hops I forsake as never, 
For thy glimmermg light is dew 
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Ah 1 the way ia ahining clearer 
As we j'ovmier ever nearer 

To the everlasting homo. 
Frienda, who there await our landing:, 
Comrades, round the throne now staud* 
ing, 

We saJuls you, and we cornel 



THE JOURNEY TO JERUSALEM. 






Jbbus I wliat was that which drew Thee 
To JeriKidem's ancient gate? 

Ah ! the bve that bumed so Iruly, 
Would not Buffer Thee to wiut ! 

On Thoujoumeyedsl, thus securing 

Me a city more enduring I 

To my apirit now draw neaxor, 

Lord, as to Jerusalem I 
Let each moment prove Thee dearer ; 

Make this heart a Bethleheml 
Thus my Saviour's lore, possessing, 
Burel; I have Salem'a bteBSiugl 
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To the world Thou hast sent me, 

Like the twelve that saw Thy feco 
Lead me throi^h the journey gecHy, 

Keep me near Thee by Thy grace. 
My allotted work MBUmg, 
Ever ready, ever willing- 
Let !□ 

Wb 
Sever into darkness falling, 

Gaaing on futurity ; 
But obey when Thou haat bidden, 
Though Thy couneel abouldbe hiddea 

let me follow Thee, my Saviour, 
Not with words or empty show ; 

But my heart, my life, behavior, 
Prove Thy presence here below. 

Meekly with the froward bearing, 

And each brother'a burden sliaringi 

Oh, my Lordl if Thou shouJdst ever 

Call me desolate to roam, 
For Thy truth and conscience sever 

Every tie of housa and homo. 
Then draw neoier, if Thou amite me; 
Let not crosses disunite me. 



■ -„ Google 



lakd of luthgb. 

Late and early, praises bringing, 
But with feeble, earthly voioa. 
Though tbeae broken notea diatross me, 
Jeaiw I Thou wilt hear and bless me J 



THE MERCHANT. 



OSCB a merchant travelled Ihr and wide, 
Over mountain-chains and ocean's tide ; 
Slighted and despised on every hand, 
Wearily he passed, from l^id to land. 

Not TTith treasure Ireasurea to acquire, 
Seemed the wanderer's purposo or deare ; 
Gold fljid silver he regarded not — 
FcarU ahm with eagerness lie sought. 

Many were produced fo meet his cnJl ; 
BtriotJy he examined, weighed Ihem all; 
Nothing could deceive, or please his eye ; 
Cahnlj he Burveyed, and passed Uiem by. 
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Sadly he puisned his Bearch orouni— 
Ah 1 the One midst many wna not found I 
Stars indeed he aaw, but not the Sun 
All his longings Eought and dwelt upon. 

Weary now with all liia wanderings rain, 
To his native home he tuma again ; 
There he finds a Fiahcr on lie strajid. 
Stooping down to draw a net to laad. 

Wliat new troasaros of the deep are these T 
Who this unknown Stranger of the seas! 
Changed His aspect now, His hearicghigh, 
White He speaks with gentle dignity : 

" Peaco be with thee I Kow thou mayest 

obtain 
^11 BO hmg demed and sought m yam — 
Thou 'mid many fools the only wise, 
At thy journey's end behold the prize 1 

" res, it is the One, beyond compare, 
Sought BO long, abandoned in despair ; 
Stranger, speak, how may it be my own? 
-'AU thmt hast can be the price alooo. ' 

" Be it so I" be jpylUIIy repUed ; 

"Lord, take ail, and lake myself beside I 

For in wondrous loTe Thou bring'st from 
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LAND OF iUtUBK. S3 

And the world deceived snd foolish call 
Him, ■who for one jewel gaye liis all ; 
Bnt nnheeding what ihny thick or say, 
Glad and sati^eii he goes his waj. 

Pood is his which they have never known— 
GoTdiaU granted to Mm$e]f alone ; 
from BaHh's vanities and cares set free, 
Sow he walks in peace and liberty. 

Wondrooa blesaiaga reach him ftom above ; 
love cornea down to meet the heart of 

Erer aa he views hia treasnre bright, 
All bis soul is filled with life and liglit. 

Bleased they who find the priceless gcml 
Blessed thoy who seek I It sbicea for them 
Brightly still, the prize by God revealed, 
For the victor on Faith's battle-field, 

VBOH TBS KlBOUBK-TBIUNDlb 
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fllMSS rEOU THE 



BUBMISBIOW. 



Bb still, my soul I— the Lord is on thy aide ; 
Bear paUontly tlia cross of gnet and 

Leave to thy God to order and pravids— 

Id every cliange He faithful will remain. 

Be sliU, my soul I— thy best, thy Heavenly 

Friend 
Thromgb thorny ways leads to a joyfal end. 

Bo still, my soul I— thy God doth undet- 

To guide the future, as He has^the past : 
Thy hope, iby coofidBiice, let nothing shalte, 

All now mysterious shall be hright at 

last. . 

Be still, my eoull— tiie waves and wia<J3 

still ItDOW 

His voice who ruled tliem while He dwelt 



Be still, my soul 1— when dearest ffionds 
depart. 
And iill is daikened in tlie vale of leara, 
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Ihen shall thott better know His love, His 
Who comes to soothe thy sorrow and th7 



Be adU, my soul I — the hour is hastemng 
■When we shall be for ever with the 

"VSTien dLsappointment, grie? and fear nre 
gone, 
Sorrow foi^l, Lore a purest joys re- 
stored. 

Bb sfill, my soul 1 — when change and tears 

All safe and blessed we shall meet at last 

Be Btill,niysoull— 'begin the songof praiso 
On earth, believing, to thy Lord on 

Acknowledge Him in a,U thy works and 

So Bhall He view thee with a well- 
pleased eye. 
Be atiU, my aonl I — the Sun of life divine 
Through passing clouds shall but mora 
brightly shine. UsBBiMjistM 
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"Wbarv, waiting U> depart^ 

My spirit longs foi" flight ; 
SlJE I gaze with throbbing heart 

To Zion'a fieJds of light 
When His aiimnioiis shall be sonii 

No dweller hero 1113,7 know — 
To my dying testamenf, 

FrLenda, hearken, ere I go I 

God, my ^Father, to Thy liand 
This spmt I bequeath'; 

Guide it through this desert land, 
And through the gales or death. 

By Thy gift this soul was mine- 
Take it to Thyself again, 

So shall it for ever Thine 
In life aud death remain. 

What, O Jesus, shall I make 
An offering to Thee 7 

So grievous, Lord, to me. 



■ -„ Google 



In tlie orimaoD. atream thai ilowa, 
Uy Saviour, from Thy Mde, 

Thus my faith each burden throws, 
Hido them, for eter, Mda I 

thou Spirit of all might! 

I yield Thee my last sigh, 
And to Thee, in death's dread figh^ 

I Bend my latest cry 1 
Ajs Ufe'a pulses steal away, 

Oh I apeak peace to me I 
And let my i^ting soul that day 

Holhlng Bare Jesus see. 

Angela, take these flowing teara 

From my pale cheeks away 1 
To can pi^ earth-born fears, 

And gladly vrSl obey. 
Bear me to my Saviour's car^ 

In these kind arms of love. 
And let me for ever share 

Tour tearless bUas above. 

Te beloved ones, anfl true, 

Who weeping round me bend, 
Though I go, I leave with you 

Tour everlasting Friend. 
Take my parting bles^g, then, 

And weep for me no mor&— 
Surely we shall meet again 

On the eternal shore I 
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Earth, poor earth, I've spent on the 

A long and clouded day : 
Take as my last legacy, 

This dwelling-house of olay ; 
In Uiy keeping it must fall 

To humble dust once more, 
Bui, ere long, thy graves shall all 

In living truth reslore I 



This IB my I9 

God! fii Thy seal llieretol 
Now I w^t in calm content, 

With heayan ftill in yiew. 
BeEtmg on ray Iiord in £uth, 

I pass securely on, 
Knowing when I conquer death 

My heritage is won 1 



" Jesus' hour is not yet come ;" 
let thia word thmo answer bo. 
Pilgrim, asking for thy home, 

Loaging to be bleat and free. 
Tot a season tarry on — 
Nobly borne is nobly done. 
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While oppresaing cares and feara, 
Night and day no respite leave, 

Still prolonged through many yoara. 
None U) help theo or relieve, 

noM the word of promise fast, 

Till deliverance comes at last 

Every creature^hope and traat, 
Every earthly prop or stay, 

May lie proatrale in tho dust, 
May have Med or passed away ; 

Then when darkoeaa fiijls the night, 

Jeaua comes, and ail is light. 

Yes, the Comforter draws nigh 
To tlie breaifing, bursting heart. 

For, with tecder sympathy, 
He has seen and felt il3 smart : 

Throi^h ila darkest hours of ill. 

He is waiting, watching stUl. 

Dost thou ask, Wtea comca His hour ! 

Then, when it shall aid thee best. 
Trust His faithfvdneas and power, 

Trust in Him and quietly rest 
Suffer on, and hope, and w^t — 

Jesus never comes too late. 
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Death itself shall die at last, 

Heaven's eternal jojs begin. 
Then eternity shall prove, 
God ia Light, and God ia Love. 



PBAISE AND PKATBH. 



We praiao and bleas Thee, gradous Liir 

Our Saviour kind and troe, 
For all the old things passed away, 

For ail Thou last made new. 

The old security is gone, 

In which so long we lay ; 
The sleep of death Thou haat dispelled, 

The darkness rolled away. 

New hopes, new purposes, defdres, 
And joys, Thy grace liaa ^veu ; 

Old ties are broken from the earth, 
New ones attach to heaven. 
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But yet liow mudi must be deslroyeii, 

How miioli renewed must be, 
Ere we can fully stand complete 

In likeness, Lord, to Thee I 

Ere to Jerusalem above, 

The holy place, we come. 
Where nothing sinflil or defiled 

Shall ever find a bome 1 

Thou, only Thou, must carry on 

The work Thou haat begun ; 
Of Thine own strength Thou must imparl^ 

In Tbino own waya to run. 

Ah I leave us not— &om day to day 

Revive, restore again ; 
Our feeble sfcpa do Thou direct, 



■SThate'or would tempt the soul to stray, 

Or separate froni Thco, 
That, Lord, remove, however dear 

To tbe poor heart it be I 

■When the flesh BinliS, then strengthen Tbou 

The spirit from above ; 
Make na to feel Thy service sweet. 

And light Thy yoke of love. 
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So Bhall we faultlesss stand at 1; 

Before Thy Father's throno, 
The blesaednesa for ever oura, 

The gloi7 all Thine own 1 



Plow, my teara, Bow still faster, 
Thus my guilt and Bin bemoan ; 

Moum, my heart, in deeper anguish. 
Oyer Borrows not tUine own t 
See, a spotless Lamb draw n^li 
To Jerusalem to die ; 
For tiiy sins, the sinless One; 
Think [ ah r think what thoa haat done 1 

See Him stand while cruel fetters 

Bind the hands that framed the woild. 

While around Him hitler mockioff, 
Laughter and contempt are hurled. 
Heathen rage and Jewish scorn. 
Meekly for our eina are borne, 
Sn haa brought Him flron above : 
Who can fethom such a Icfvo ? 
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Boon the heavy doom ia spoken, 
Even Pilate's pleading ceaBed , 

Ses\m to the cross ia chosen, 
And Barabbas is released 1 
Ah I there ia no loving word, 
Not one voice of pity heard ! 
But the loud and fronzied cry, 
" Crucify Him, crucify I" 

Can Tvo view the Saviour given 
To the amiter'a hinda for ua ? 

Can we all unmoved, unhumbled. 
See Him mocked and slighted thus T 
View the thorny ehaplet made. 
For His meek and silent head, 

Hear tlia loud and angry din, 
And not tremble for our siu? 

Tollow from the hall of judgment 
This sad Sariour on Hia way ; 

6ut in spirit^ as ye journey, 
Often pause, and humbly pray j 
Ptay tbe Father to behold 
By tbe Son thy raasom lold, 
And a Substitute for thee, 
In His Well-beloved see I 

ifuat T, Jesua, thus behold Thea 
In Thy toil and Borrow here ? 

Can I notliing better yield Thee 
Than my unavailing tear ? 
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Ijamb of God 1 I weop for Thee I 
Weep, Thy cruel cross to see 1 
Weep, for death that death deBtroyal 
Weep, for grief that brings me joya I 

Poor ia all that I can offer- 
Soul and body while I lire ; 

Take it, O my Saviour, take it — 
I have nothiDg more to giva 
Come, and in this heart remain ; 
Let each enemy be slain; 



Iioud and louder saints are singing. 
Glory] glory 1 Chrisfj to Thee 1 

Over death and hell for ever 
Than hast triumphed gloriously. 
I am Thine, and Thou art mine : 
Oh 1 to Bee Thy brightness shine I 
Lord T Thy day of grief ia o'er, 
Come in glory — oome once moro I 
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LAND or LUIUEft. 



HESt again I yea, we shall meet again, 
Though now we part in pain 1 

His people all 

Together Chriat shall call 

Hailolujah 1 

Soon the days of absence shall be o'er, 
And thou Bholt weep no more ; 
Our meeting day 
Shall wipe all tears away. 

Hallelujah I 

Kow I go with gladness to our home, 
With gladness thou shall come; 

There I will wait 

To meet thoo at heaven's gate. 
Hallelujali t 

Deareatl what delight again to shajti 
Our sweet commumon there 1 

To walk among 

The holy ransomed throng. 

Hallelujah I 
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Se IITllNS FEOM IBB 

Here, in many a grief^ our hearts were ona 

But ttiero in joys alone ; 
Joy lading never, 
iQcreasing, deepening ever. 

HaUelujalil 

Not to mortal sight can it be pven 
To know the blias of hearon ; 

£ut thou ahalt be 

Soon there, and sing with me, 

HallelujaJil 

Meet again! yea, we shall meet again, 
Tbougii now wo part in pain I 

Together all 

His people Christ eliall call. 

Hallelujah I 



JJ3BFS ALI,-SUPFICIBir['. 



JfonlyHeismlne— 

If but this poor heart 

Never more, in grief or joy, 

May from Him depart, 

Then farewell to sadneaa, 

All I leel is lore, and hoi>e, and gladuem 
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UKD OF LDmER. 97 

Ifonlj-Heiamine, 

Then from all below, 
Leatiiug on my pilgrim-staff, 
Gladly forth I go 
Prom the crowd who follow 
In the broad, bright roaii, tlieir pleasul'eB 
&iae and hollow. 

If only He is mioe, 

Then all else is givon ; 

Every blessing lifta my eyea 

And my heart to heaven. 

Fill'd with hearenly love. 

Earthly hopes and feara no longer tempt to 



Thore, where He la mine, 

la my Fatherland, 
And my heritage of bliss 
SaUy Cometh from Uis hand. 
Naw I Snd again 

"ji His people love long losl, and moom'. 
in Tun. yoTAut 
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ANTICIPATION. 



What shall I be, my liord, when I beliold 
Thee 
In awful majesty at Gkid's r^lit hand. 
And 'mid th' eternal glories that enlbld 

Iq strange bowildermenti Lord, I 

stand? 
What shall I be ? — these tears, they dim my 

aighl^ 
I can not catch the blissful vision right. 



What shall I bo, Lord, when Thy radiant 

As from the grave I riso, eaoirolea me ; 
When brightly pictured in tha light before 

What eye hath neYer seen, my eyes shall 

What shall I be? Ah I blessed and snb 

Is the dun prospect of that giorious thne 1 
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What shall I be, when dajs of grief are 
ended, 
IFrom earthly fetters set for ever free ; 
When from tte harps of saints and angels 
blended, 
I hear the burst of joyful melody? 
What shall I be, when, risen from the 

Sin, death, and hell I never more shall 
dread? 

What shall I be, when all around are 



The loved of earth, where I have come 

When. in. is joy and praise— no anxioTis 
lon^g, 
Ko bitter parting, and no sod farewell ? 
What shall I be? Ah I how the streamir^ 

hght 
Can lend a brightncaa to this dreary night I 

Tos ; &,ith can nerer know the full aalvs.- 

Which Jesus for His people will prepare ; 
Then will I wait in peuceful expectation, 
Till the Good Shepherd comes to take 

My Lord, my God, a blissful end I see, 
Thou^ now I know not what I yet shall 
be I 1.1)1 QBidici. 
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aOD OALLIIIQ YET. 



God ealling yet [ — and BbaU I never 

hearken, 
Bnt Btill earth's witcheriea wy spirit 

darken? 
TMa paasmg life, iliese passing joys, all 

And Btill my soul in dreamy slumbers 
IjingI 

God ealling yet I — and I not yet arising, 
So long His loving, faJthfiil Toice despising ; 
So ialsaly His unwearied care repaying: 
Ho calls me still, and still I am delaying. 

God calling yet I — loud at my door ia 

knoddi^, 
And I my heart;, my ear, still finuer loek- 

ing: 
He still is ready, willing to receive me, 
la waiting now, but ah I He soon may 
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LiHD OF LTIPHEK, IQl 

Ood calling yet!— and I no auawer giv- 
ing; 
I dread Hia yoke, and am in bondage 

Too long I linger, but not yet forsaken, 
Ha calls me still. O my poor heart 
awaken J 

Ah [ yield Him all— all to Hia care oonfld- 

iog: 
Where but with Him are rest and peace 

abiding ? 
Unloose, unloose, break earHily bonds 

asunder, 
And let this apirit rise in soaring wonder, 

God calling yet 1 I can no loager tarry. 
Nor to my God a heart diyided carry ; 
Now, Train and ^dy world, year apella 
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BBBIQHATIOH. 



:e had my days of blessing, 



Uaiiumbor'd. they appear I 
Then, lot iaith and patience cheer mo, 
How that triala gallier near me : 

Where h life without a tear ? 

Tes, O lord, a sinner iooldng 
O'er the siaa Thou art rebuliiiig, 

Must own Thy judgnveuts lighU 
Surely 1, so oft offending, 
Musi; in humble patienco bonding. 

Peel Thy chastisemenla are right 

Lot me, o'or traoagression weeping, 
Eind the grace my soul is seeking ; 

EeeeiTing at Thy threne 
Strengtb to meet each tribalation. 
Looking for the great salvation, 

Trusting in my Lord alone I 

While 'mid earthly tears and sighing, 
BtJll to praise Tliee feebly trying, 
Still clmging, Lord, to Thee : 
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Quietly on Tby lovo relying, 
I am Thine — and, living, dying. 
Surely all ia woU with me ! 

CnKBTIAH FnaOHTEOOTT Oellbbi. 



I REST witli Thee, Lord I wluther ehoulii I 



To Thy poor child Thou e 



What can earth give but vain regrets 
^ha, 
To the poor heart -whose passing bl 
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Since Jesus calls me His, and He ia mine. 

I rest with Thee 1 No other place of rest 
Can now attract^ no otlier portion please . 

The Boul, of heavenly treasnre once posseat, 
All earthly glory with mdifFerenoe sees. 

Poor world, fereweUl thy splendors tempt 

The power of graea I feel, and thins is o'er, 

I reat with Thee 1 with Thee, whose won- 
drous love 
Descends, to seek the loatj the fallen 

Obi thatmywholeoffuturo life might pfovo 

One hallelujah, one glad song of praise 1 

So sholi I dug. as time's l^iat moments flee 

Now and for ever, Lord, I rest with Thee I 

Adolph MOSi^T 



LOOKIHG TO JESUS. 



■ -„ Google 



TLy grief and bitter anpiish have secured 
My soiil'a Balvation, when Ihia race is 



The narrow way that leads las up to hea- 

Must here through strife and tribulation 
lie; 
Then on the tbomy paUi may strength be 

This Binful flesh, Lord, to crucify. 
Oh 1 take this teeblenesa away, 
And make me strong to meet each future 
day I 

Here, daily ccossea come to try our weak- 
Here, every member must some burden 

But, my ^viour, if I take with meek- 

The cross apptanted by Thy love and 

Too great, too long, it will not be, 
For it is weigh'd and measured out by 
Thee. 
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108 ETUKS FROM IHB 

If Ihua we Journey patlenlly through sad- 
Each grief will mako U3 dearer to our 
Bnt if we flee the cross, in. search of glad- 



So help me, Lord, Thy holy will to aoffer, 

And still a learner at Thy feet to he ; 
Give iaith and patience when ihe way ia 
rougher, 
And al the end a joyful victory. 
Thus Brief itself ia changed to song, 
Ofttimes on earth, but evermore ere lonir. 
Kabl Heihbich via BooinKL 
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LAND OP LnrnER. 

PRAISE. 



PnAiEB to Jehovah 1 the alm^htr Mug of 

Creation 1 
Swell heaTcn's cliorus, chime in every 
heart; every nation 1 
my soul 1 wake — 
Harp, lul«, and psaltery take, 
Sound forth ia glad luiocation. 

Praiso to Jehovah 1 whose love o"cr thy 

course ia attcuding. 
Redeeming Hiy hfe, and thee from all ovil 
defending. 
Throi^b bU the past, 
my soul I over tliee cast, 
His sheltering wmga were bending 1 

Praise to Jehovah I whose fence has been 

planted around thee, 
Who, irom Hia heavens, with blessing and 
morey has crowned thee. 
Think, happy one I 
What He can do, and has done, 
Since in His pity Ho found thee. 
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Praise to Jehovahl all that has brcaft praise 

Him, sing pr^isos ; 
Bless God, my sou; and aU that is in me, 
sing praises. 
In Hi in rejoice, 
Untjl for ever tliy Toice 
The hymn of eternity raisea I 

JOAOHiai McAHlfEIti 



HYMN SUNG AT A FUNERAL, 



Comb forth I come on, with solemn song I 
The road ia short, the rest ia longl 
The Lord broi^ht here, He calls away ■ 

Mate no delay, 
This home was for a paWig day. 

Here in an inn a stranger dwell, 
Here joy and grief by turns he felt ; 
Poor dwelling, now we dose thy doorl 



The flojoumer returns ni 



■ -„ Google 



Now of a lastii^ home possest, 
He goes to seek a deeper rest. 
Good-night 1 the day ■was aaltiy hero, 

!□ toil and fear, 
Good-night I the night ia cool and dear. 

Chime on, ye bells 1 again begin, 
And ring lie Sahbath morning in. 
The laborer's week.day work ia done, 

The rest begun, 
Which Christ hath for Hia people wonl 



Now open to ua, gates of peace I 
Here let tho pilgrim's jonmey oeaae. 
Te quiot slumberera, mako room 

In your still home, 
For tho new sljanger who has come ! 

How many graves around u3 lie I 
How many homes are in the sky I 
res, for each smnt doth Christ prepare 

A place with care ; 
Thy home ia wiuting, brother, there I 

Jeaua, Thou relgnest, lord alone, 
Thou wilt return and claim Thine own. 
Come quickly. Lord 1 retmn again I 
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REStmEECTIOH'. 



Thoit shall rise 1 1117 duat, thou shall ariso ! 

Not aJwnya doacd thine cyea ; 
Thy lifa's first aifcr 
WUl give thee life for ever. 

Ah 1 praise His name I 

Sown in darknesg, but to Uoom again. 
When, silep wmter'a reign, 

Jesus is reaping 

The seel now quietly Bleeping. 

Ah 1 praiso His Damo I 

Day of praise 1 for thee, thou wondroua 

In my quiet grave I stay ; 
And when I number 
My days and nights of slumber, 
Thou wakest me ! 

Then, as they who dream, we shall arias 

With Jesus to the skies. 

And find that morrow, 
The weary pilgrim's sorrow 

All past and gone I 
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LAUD or LUTHEE. HI 

HMD, with tiie Honeat I tread, 
By my Redeemer led, 

Throngli Heiyen soaring, 

Hie holy imme adoring 
EtemaUj ! 



HEBE AKD THEHE. 

Ski™ ^^l»^?o?''T^ whliih Ood hstll pm^ired fcr 

What no human eye hath seen, 
What no mortai ear lialli heard, 

Wliflt on thought hath never been 
In ila noblest flights conferred — 

This bath God prepared in store 

Jot Els people evermore I 

When the shaded pilgrim-land 
Fades before mj dosing eye, 

Then reveai'd on either band 
Heaven's own scenery shall lia 

Then the veil of flesh ahaU ial), 

Now concealing, darliening aU. 
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Heavenly landacapea, calmly b^^i'i 
Life's pure river murmaring low, 
Fonna of loveliness and light, 



Many a joyfiil sight was given, 
Many a lovely viffion here — 

Hill, and vale, and starry even, 
IMendship's smile, AfiectioD'3 teat ; 

These were shadows, sent in love, 

Of realities above 1 

When upon my wearied ear 
Eartli's last echoes faintly die, 

Then siiall angel-harps draw near — 
All the chorus of the sky ; 

Long-huahed voices blend again. 

Sweetly, in that welcome-strain. 

Here were swept and varied tones, 
Bird, and breeze, and fountain's fi»n, 

Tet creation's traviul-groans 
Ever Badly sigh'd thro^h all 

There no discord Jars the air — 

Hannony is perfect there 1 
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LiHD OP LDTHBIl. 11 

Prom hor mortal robes undreat 
Shall m7 spirit upward soar. 
Then Bhall unimagined joy 
All my tlioughta and powera omploj". 

Here doTotion'a healing balm. 

Often csme to sooth© mj breast— 
Hours of deep and holy calm, 

Earnests of eternal rest 
But the bhas was here unknown. 
Which shall thero be all my own I 

Jesus reigns, the Life, the Sun 
Of that wondrous world abovo ; 

All the clouds and storms are goa^ 
All U hght, and ell is Ioto. 

AH the shadows melt mraj 

In Uieb!»aoM perfect day! Lmai 
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JOY IN BEUmVIKG. 



HALiELTiJiH ! I believe 1 

Now the giddy world stands fast, 
Now my Bonl has found an anchor 

Till the oight of etorm ia past. 
All tlie gloomj mists are rifling, 

And a clue is in. my hand. 
Through earth's labyrinth to guide me 

To a bright aad heavenly land. 

HaUelnjah! Ibelievel 

And afflioUon's heavy burden 
Weighs my spirit down no more. 

On the cross the mystic writing 
Now revealed before me lies. 

And I read the words of comfort, 
" As a lather, I chastise." 

Hallelujah 1 Ibelievel 

Now no longer on my soul 
All the debt of sin is lyius— 

One great Friend has p.ii'i tlie wliole 1 
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Ice-bonnd fields of legal labor 
I have left, vlth all their toil ; 

While the fruits of love are growing 
From a new and genial sail. 

Hallelujaii 1 I belieTe I 

Now life's myaterj is gone, 
Gladly througli its fleeting shadowa, 

To the end I journey ou. 
Through the tempest or the sunshine, 

Over flowers or ruins led, 
sun the path is homswfirrd hasting, 

Where all sorrow shall have "fled. 

Hallelujah 1 I believe I 

How, Love ! I know thy power. 
Thine no false or fragile fetters, 

Not the rose-wreaths of an hour ! 
Christian bonds of holy union, 

Death itself does not destroy ; 
Yes, to live, and love forever, 

la oui heritage of joy '. 

Uovris, 
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Cheisi''s patli was sad and lowly, 

But jet thou, in thy pride, 
Wouldst climb the highest summit, 

And on 1ha higbt abide I 
Wouldat thou to heaven arise ? 

Thj Lord the waj will show thee; 
For who would climb these ekies. 

Must ficat with Him be lowly. 

Lowly, my sonl, be lowly — 

FoUow the paths of old : 
The feather liseth lightly. 

But never so the gold 1 
The stream, descending fast. 

Has gathered, quietly, slowly— 

Therefore, my soul, be lowly. 

Lowly, my eyes, be lowly ; 

God, from His throne above, 
Looks down upon the humble, 

III kindness and in love. 
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Stm, aa I rise, I shall 

Have greater depths below me, 
And haughty looks must fall — 

Therefore, mine ejes, be lowly. 
Lowly, my hands, be lowly : 

Christ's poor around ua dwell, 
Stoop down, and kindly cherish 

The floek He Iotbs so well. 
Not toiling to secure 

Tbis world's fame and a-'ory — 
Thy Sariour blessed the poor. 
Therefore, my hands, bo lowly, 

I-owly, my heart, be lowly: 

So God shall dwell with thee; 
It ia the meek and patient 

Who shall exalted be. 
Deep in the Talley cost 

The Spirit's gilts moat holy, 
And they wto seek are blest— 

Therefore, my heart, be lowly 

Lowly, I would be lowly ! 

This frame, to earth allied. 
Must first to duat be humbled 

Ere it be glorified ! 
My God, prepare me here 

For all that ilea before me j 



TOuld in h 



□ appear, 
rauld be lowly. 

Inqolstellkb. 
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THE OHBISTIAN OKOSS. 



TnE Chrislian's badge of honor here. 

Has ever been the cnwa ; 
And whenita hidden jojs appear, 

He counts it giun, not loss. 

He bears it meekly, as is best, 

While Btruggliog here with sin ; 
He weass it not upon his breast, 



And if it bring him pain oc shu 

He takes it joyfully, 
For weD he knows from wbom it 

And what its end shall be. 

Only a little while 'tis borne. 

And as a a pledge is ^veu, 

Of robes of triumph, to bo wore 
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BONO OF THE SOJOXTBNEB. 



I journey here below ; 
Far distant is my connti^. 

The home to wliicli I go. 
Here I must toil and travel, 



IVe met with storms and danger, 

Even from my early years, 
With enemies and conflicts, 

With fightings and with fears. 
There's oothiiig here that tempts nu 

To wish a longer stay, 
So 1 must hasten forwards, 

No halting or delay. 

It is a well-worn pathway — 
Many hare gone before : 

The holy saints and prophets. 
The patriarchs of yoie. 
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Thej trod the toilsome journey 

In paticTLCO and in ftutli -, 
And tlicm I &in would folloir, 

Like them in life and death ! 

Who wonld share Abraham's blessii^, 

Must Abraham's path pursue, 
A stranger and a pilgrim, 

Like him, must journey through. 
The foes must be encountered. 

The dangers must be passed; 
Only a f^thful soldier 

Keceires the cronn at last. 

So I must hasten forwards — 

Thank God, the end will come I 
This land of my sqjouming 

Is not my destined home. 
Thai erer more abldeth, 

Jerusalem above, , 
The everlasting eity. 

The land of light and love. 

There still m; thoughts are dwelling, 

'Tis there I long to be ! 
Come, Lord, and call Tby servant 

To blessedness with Thee I 
Come, bid my toils be ended. 

Let all mj wanderings cease ; 
Call from the wayside lodging, 

To the sweet home of peace I 
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LAND OF LnrBEB. 121 

There I EhsJl dwell forever, 

No more u stranger gucat. 
With nil Thy blood-bought children 

In eyerlasting rest. 
The pilgrim toiis foi^otten, 

The pilgrim conflicts o'er, 
All earthly grie& behind us, 

Eternal joja before '. 

Paul Gerhabi)!. 



THE CHBISTIAW HOUSEHOLD 



HtppT house ! nhere Thou art loved thd 

Dear Friend and Saviour of onr race, 
Where never comes such welcomed hon- 
ored Guest, 
Where none can ever fill Thy place ; 
Where crery heart goes forth to meet 
Thee, 
Where every ear attends Thy word, 
Where every lip with bleeeing greets Thee, 
Where all are waiting on their Lord. 
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132 HTMN3 FROM THE 

happy house ! where two are ene in 

In faich and hope arc ono, 
Whom death can only for a little part. 

Not and the union here begun ; 
Who share together one Balvation, 

Who would be with Thee, Lord, always, 
In glhdncsa or in tribulation, 

£ happy or in evil days. 

happy house [ whose little ooea are given 
Early to Thee, in faith and prayer — 

To Thee, their Friend, who from the liights 
of heaven 
Guards them with mote than mother's 



happy house 1 and happy servitude ! 

Where all alike one Maetcr own ; 
Where daQy duty, in Thy strength pursued, 

Is neTerhard nor toilsome known ; 
Where each one serves Thee, meek and 
lowij, 

Whatever Tliine appointment be, 
TSl! common taeks seem great and holy, 

When they are done as unto Thee, 
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tiND OF LDTIIEB. 123 

happy house ! where Thou art not forgot 

When joy is flowing full and free ; 
happy house I where every wound U 
bronght, 

Physician, Comforter, to Thee. 
Until at laat^ earth's dayVwork ended. 

All meet Thco in that home above, 
From whence Thou earnest, where Thou 
hast ascended. 

Thy heaven of glory and of love t 



THB TWO SOVrONEYB. 



"WHiTHEE.oh! whither?" "With blind- 
folded eyes, 
Down a wild torrent under stormy skies, 
A gulf between two dork eternities. 

Drifting, we know not where 1" 

" Wbithec oh 1 whither ?" " To a land of 
light, 
A home of loveljneaa serene and bright, 
Joyfully hastening with steady flight, 
Our hearts before na there 1" 
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"Wbither, oht nhUher?" " Life'a short 
pleasures past, 
Hope's fuQend knell tbe sound on every 

Hearen's entrance closed, to ruin hnciied 
fast, 
A leaf before the wind !" 

"Whither, ot I whither?" " Pilgrims near 
their honie, 
No longer in a, foreign land to roam ; 
Bright anii beloyed ones waiting til) we 



"Whither, oh! whither r "Who the 
path can Bay 
To where some star will lend a cheering 

Or through earth's labyrinth direct our 

So wildly sought in v^n !'' 



" Whither, oh ! whither !" 



The way is broad and plaii 
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" WMther, oh ! whither?" " Terrible reply 

From yon wMte throne of judgment in 

the sky : 

' Depart, accursed ! from my presence flj 

Forever' — awful word l" 

" Whither, oh 1 whither ?" Washed from 
earthly stain, 
No more to wander or to fall again ; 
Forever with the Father to remain, 
Forever with the Lord 1" 

MoWES. 



A LITTLE WHILE. 



" A LITTLE while I" — so apalie our gracious 

To the sad band atound that eaored 

While His long-burdened heart 
Already felt the smart 
Of Hia own Father's sin-avecging sword. 
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Thj Father's hand ordains 
All theae, thy griefe and pains — • 
" A little while !" — they, too, are past and 

Have all the lights of lovo quite died 



Till the long night vreara past, 
Weeping and praver must last ; 
But joy approaches with the dawning 

Do friends miflunderataad, or mock thy 

Hast thou tjjo fondly trusted, loved in 

The Faithful One and True 

Can blighted hopes renew, 

And hearts long soTercd reiinite again. 

"A little whQe 1" — the fetters clasp no more, 

The spirit, long enthralled, is free to Boar, 

And takes its jo jful flight, 

On radiant wings of light, 

To the blest maoaious of the heavenl; 
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^ere end the longmga of the weary 

breast, 
The good Bought after here ia tliera 
P038es6; 
Bido o'er the stormy sea, 
Poor bark I soon Shalt thou be 
In the ca]ni haven of eternal real. 

"Alittle while!" look forward and hope 

Soon shall the troubled dreams of night 

be gone. 

The shadowa pass away 

Before the abiding day, 

The Saviour comes, to elalm and bless 

Hia own ! Met* HinsER. 



SHADOW AMD BUBSTAWCE. 



This hfe ia like a flying dream. 
Or lilie the vapor from the stream, 
Or like the erasa that grows to-day. 

But &dea away, 
Wben wmda across it rongWy play. 
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Onlj Thyself, inj Qod, art now 

Juat as Tbou wert— my Eefuge Thou — 

Though rock and mountain be destroyed, 

There ia no Told, 
With Thy loved presence still enjoyed. 



Thua sojourning in this low scene, 
Upon my Saviour I would lean. 
And learn as momenta quickly fly, 

Self to deny, 
Dead to the world, before I die. 

Yam joys, away ! yea, spread your wings 
For 1 IiaTe tasted better things. 
I geek a portion all divine. 

Ever to shine ; 
Lord Jesus make me wholly Thine. 

JOACHIU Neandik 
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THE MISaiOWABr ON THE SUA 



Dark mighty Ocean, rolling to oor feel 1 
In thj low mutmur many voices meet, 
The Bound of distant laads broaght Btcanga- 
lynear 

To Fancy's ear. 

From sliorea unlinown comes the sweet 

Sabbath bell. 
New languages the oH glad tidings tell. 
We hear tbe hymn of praise— the mirtjr'a 

song- 
All home along. 

And starting at the summons, we obey. 
And o'er thy waves prepare to find our way. 
Leaving the ties of country and of home. 
Ocean, we come I 

Our chariot thou, to hear us !o (he lands 
Where fields of promise wait our willing 

hands ; 
Thou and ourselves are servants, to fulfill 
Our Master's irill 1 
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Whether to death or life o 



SABBATH UOBNING HYMN. 



Hallelujah I FaireeC morning, 
Fairer tb&a my woids can say, 

Down I lay the heavy burden 
Of life's toil and care to-day ; 

While this morn of joy and lova 

Brings fresli tigor from above. 
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Sunday, fuU of holy glory 1 
Sweeteat reet-daj of the soul, 

Light upon a darkened world 
From thy blessed moments roll. 

Holy, happy heavenly day, 

Tbou canst charm my grief away 1 

Now I taste my Father's goodness. 
Falling like the momiDg dew, 

While of pastures cren fairer 
I would take a distaot view ; 

Where my Shepherd's flock I see, 

Where my dwcllmg soon shall be ! 

Oh 1 be alent, earthly tnroioil, 

I have work Eiore sweet and blest, 
Acd each thought would gather hom» 

On this happy day of rest. 
Thus with clearer faith to see 
All my Lord has done for mo. 

Iq the gladness of His worship, 

I will seek my joy to-day: 
It is then I learn the fullness 

Of the grace for which I pray ; 
Wlien the word of life is given 
Like the Saviour's TOiee from heaycB. 
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Iict the day'a sweet hours be ended 
Prayerfully, as they began ; 

And Tliy blessing, Lord, be granted. 
Till earth's days and weeks are done ; 

That at last Thy servant may 

Keep eternal Sabbath day. 

SCHHOLK. 



CHAKITT. 



Ab Christian ! if the needy pctor 

llavo e'er unheeded been. 
Beware lest at thy closed door 

The Saviour stood unseen. 

Tiet heart and house he open thrown. 
Thy pfts with others sharo ; 

Let holy charity be shown 
To all who need thy care. 

Then, while Ihy glance abroad U east, 

The Lord is by thy side ; 
For through the open door He passed. 

Because it was so wide. 
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And ere thy beatLng heart can guess 
Who entered by the door, 

His graoioua hands are raiaed to bless 
Thy basket and thy store ; 

To bless thee aU time's little day, 

Wilb ffis almighty Iotb ; 
To bless the long eternity 

That waits for thee aboTe — 

Where soon the pearly gates, wMoli 



"WE TOO AHB THIWE. 



Lord our God, in rerorence lowly. 
The hosts of heaven call Thee " holy." 
rrom oherubini and seraphim. 
From angel phalani, far eitending. 
In fuller tones is stil! ascending 
The " holy, holy," <jf their Iiymn, 
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Lord, there arc bending now before Theo 
The elders, with their crowned glory. 
The first-born of the bleaaed baud. 
There, too, earth's ranBomed and for- 

Brought by the Saviour safe to heaven, 

In glad uuDumbcred nijriada atacd. 

Ixjud are the songs of praise 

Their mingled voices raise. 

We too are Thine, and with them sing, 
" Thou, Lord, and only Thou art King." 

They ^ng in sweet, and Unless numbers, 
The wondrous lore that never Blnmbera, 
And of the wisdom, power, and miglit. 
The truth and faithfulness abiding. 
And over all Thy woriis presiding. 
But they can scarcely praise aright ; 
For all is never sung, 
Even by seraph's tongue. 
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Oh ! come, reveal Thyself more fully, 
Tliat we may learn to praise more truly ; 
Make every heart a temple true, 
Filed with Thy glory overflowing, 
More of Thy love each morning showing, 
And wating prases loud and new — 
Here let Thy peace divine 
Over Thy children Bhine, 
Everl everl 
And glad or sad, we joining sing, 
" Thou, Lord, and only Thou art King. 
G. Tebstkkqen. 



SUBMISSION. 



Thus said the Lord: "Thy days of 

health are over 1" 
And, Kke the mist, my vigor Bed away ; 
Till bat a feeble shadow was remaining, 
A fragile form, fast hasting to decay. 
The May of life, with all ita bloonung 

Thejoy9ofhfe,in colors bright arrayed— 
I'he hopes of )ifa, in all their ary pro- 
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I Biw them in tlie distance alonly Me: 
Then siglia^ of sovrow in my soul 

Then silent tears would OTerflow my 



from a higher 

sphere, ^ 

Stole through the gloom, and dried up 

iBthisThywill, good Lord?— the strife 

Thy aervant weeps no more. 

■Thy cherished Dock thou mayest feed 

no longer !'' — 
ThU3 fluid the Lord, who gave them to 

my band ; 
Nor eren was my sinking heart permitted 
To ask the reason of the stem command 
The Shepherd's rod had been so gladly 

carried, 
The flook had followed long, and loved 

Alas ! the hour was dark, the stroke was 

When snddon from my nerveless entsn 

itfeU. ^ ^ 

Then sighs of sorrow in my soul would 

Then rushing tears would overflow 
my eyes 1 
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But I beheld Thee, ray Lord and God ! 
Beneath the Crosa, laj down the Shep- 
herd's rod ; 
Is ttiis Thy will, good Lord ? — the strife 



The aacred mantle from my ahoulclcra 

fdliQg, 

The sacred girdle loosening at His word, 
I could but think and Bay, while sadly 

I fume been once a pastor of the Lord I 
Then groans of anguiah in my soul 

would rise. 
Then burning tears would OTerflow 
my eyes 1 
But His OWQ garment once waa torn 
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** From the calm port of safety rudely 

severed, 
Through stormj wavca thy shattered 

bark must go, 
And diml; see, amid the darkness 

ainbing, 
Nothing but heareu above, and depths 

Thus said the Lord — and through a 

Of doubts and fears my Epirit toiled in 

Ah 1 many a dove went forth, of hope 



But through the gloom the promised 

light waa given. 
From the darlc waves I could look up to 

hearen ; 
Is this Thy will, good Lord ? — the strifa 



Tby servant weeps ni 

" Thou shalt find kindred 1 
united, 
And with them ii 
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Yet stand prepared, each gentle i 

tnining 
To separate m mra g 

Thus said h L d— H g 



And each g ™ d d d 

Then sigha of sorrow in jny soiil would 

Then tcais of anguish overSowed nij 
ejes !— 
But Thou hast known the bitter parting 

From the beloved John haat turned 

Is this Thy will, good Lord ?— the strife 



Thj servaut weeps ni 
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A. PABTOE'S PAETina ■WOBDS. 



, my frieoflsl the hour h 



Hear my last wishes, my last requeaf. 

When my last moraenls on earth draw 

When my own Toice you no longer hear, 
Then gather round me, and sing the song 
We Mve sung togeliier and loved bo 



Fold my cold hands on my quiet breast. 
Close ray tired eyelids in gentle rest. 
One farewell kisa of affection take — 
Leave me to slumber till Christ shall 
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LAND OF LCTllER. HI 

To our last dwelling-place bear me along 
Witii sweeteet music of chimes and song; 
There let the erei^een branches ware, 
And bright flowers blossom around my 
grave. 

Though a long darkness has yelled mj 

Sffll let them look to the eastern shies ; 
There, where the Morning Star rose 

Jesns, the Sun of our darkest night. 

Carve but these words on the simple 

" lAviTig and dying, of Jestii alone 
Ever he spoke to ike Chwreh beneatk ; 
Sweet to Mm, therefore, was life and 

When yo revisit the peaceful spot, 
Como with soft tears and with tender 

thought ; 
Loolf up to heaven in hope and prayer — 
Jesus again will unite us there ! 

MOWES. 
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BE THOU mr PBISmD. 



Be Thou my Triend, and loot upon my 

Lord Jtsua, Son of man I 
Eacli seed of good or ill that there haa part 

Do Thou in mercy acac. 
The burcing springs there lurking, 

Lord I Thou canst control, 
And each wild passion, working 

Within my sinful soul. 

In mortal weakness, once was veiled Thy 

might, 

light of Eternal Day ! 

Bofore Thee lay temptation's dreary fight, 

And yet, Thon wentst that way 1 

And Thou couldst weep with sorrow, 

Or share our bridal mirth. 
And yet no tarnish borrow 
From this polluted earth. 

BiPeath Thy feet the realms of earth were 
spread, 
All bathed in golden gloss ; 
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One word bad laid their crovrnj upou Thj 

Yet, Tbon couldst cboose the cross! 
And from Thy throne desoendlag, 
Couldat take the pilgrim's path, 

Couldst die a, murderer's death ! 

How the worM haled Thee, and yengeanoe 
hurled 
Against Thee, great Unltnown ! 
Bow Thou didst love this poor aud blinded 
worid, 
And bought her for Thine own 1 
Her arrows pierced through Thee, 

From cruel, willing hands ; 
Yet Thou wouldst draw her to Thee 
With loving, gentle bands. 

Tbon hast returned, all pure and holy, 



My Refuge is Thy word. 
There, by Thine arm fast holding. 

And hidden, by Thy grace, 
Within Thy robes deep foidlDg, 

Let me behold God's face. 
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Tee ! be my Friend, and look upon my heart, 

On all that's hidden there ; 
The deeper guilt that stings me with its dart, 
The unbaown sins I bear, 
The ]iassions that distress me, 
Let Thy pure presence slay ; 
The sorrows that oppress me 
Before Thee flee away. 

Oh ! shine upon me with Thy holy light, 

When gathering gloom I see, 
And leave me not in tribulation's night, 
But send sweet peace to me I 
The chains of sin dissever, 

Blind fancy's wildest play ; 
Then, then, my Lord, forever 
Take grief and sin away I Lasoi. 



AS THOU WILT. 



As Thou wilt, my God ! I ever say ; 

What Thou milt is ever best for me ; 
What have I to do with earthly eare, 

Snoe to-morrow I may leave with Thee ? 
Lord, Thou knowost, I am not my own, 
Ail mj hope and lielp ric'pend en Tliee alone. 
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tJKD OF LUTHEB. US 

As Thoa wilt ! adll I can beliere ; 

Never did tho word of promise fail. 
F&ith can bold It fast, and feel it sure, 

Though temptations cloud and fears 
assail. 
"Why art thou disquieted, mj aoul ? 

When thj Father knows, and rules tha 
whole. 
Aa Thou wilt ! still I can endure ; 

Patiently my d^y cross can bear ; 
Why should I camplun, a pardoned child, 

If the children's portion here I share ? 
Ae Thou wilt, my Father and my God I 
I can drink tlie cup, and kiss the rod. 
Aa Thou wilt 1 still I caa hope on. 

Sunshine may return when storms havi 

Thine All-seeing Eye of sleepless lore 
Watches o'or my path from first to last 

When Thou wilt, upon the desert pliun 
Springs may rise anew, and rivers flow 

As Thou wilt ! all life's journey through, 

To Thy will my own 1 would resign ; 
If on earth I have but little store, 

Be it so! all heaven shall be mine ; 
Or if but Thyself, my God, art given. 
Nothing more I need, or ask in earth or 
heaven. 
10 
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Aa Thou wilt ! when Thine hour has come, 
Let Th<f Berraut, Lord, in peace depart; 

flood it is to love and serve Thee here, 
Better to be with Thee where Thou art 

Wieii, or where, Or how the call may be, 

It will not come too early or too late for mo. 

Aa Thou wilt, Lord ! I ask no more. 

With the promise, Faith pursues her way ; 
Patience can endure through sorrow's night, 

Hope can looli beyond to beayeu's own 

LP"") ea.u wait, and trust, aud labor still ; 

Life and death shall be, according to Thy 

will! Ned 



SABBATH HYMN. 



Lord, temoye the veil away. 
Let us see Thyself M-day I 
Thou wljo earnest from on high, 
For our Bins to bleed and die. 
Help us now to cast aside 
All that would our hearts divide, 
With the Father and the Son 
Let Thy living Church be one. 
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Oh I from earthly carea sot free, 
let US find our rest in Thee I 
May our cares and conflicts cease 
In the calm of Sabbath peace. 
That Thy people, here below, 
Something of the bliaa may tnow, 
Somethmg of the rest and love 
In the Sabbath-home above. 



From beyond the grave's dark night 
What mUd radiance meets mj sight I 
Softly stealing on the ear. 
What strange music do I hear ! 
Tia the golden crowns on high 
"Tis the chorus of the sky 1 
Lord, Thy sinful child prepare 
For a place and portion there. 

Give my soul the apotleaa dress 
Of Thy perfect righteonsness ; 
Then at Length, a welcome gaoflt, 
I shall enter to the feast, 
Take the harp and raise the song, 
AH Thy ransomed ones amon" ■ 
Earthly cares and aorrows o'er ' 
Joja to last for evermore ! ' 

Klopstoos 
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■WHAT PLEASES GOD. 



What God Jeorees, cliild of His love. 
Take pafientlj, though it may prove 
The atorm thnt wrecks thy treasure here, 
Be comforted 1 thou needst not fear 
What pleases God. 

The wisest will is God's own will ; 
Best OR this anchor, and he still ; 
Foe peace around thy path shall flow. 
When only wishing here below 
What pleases God. 

The truest heart is God's own heart. 
Which bids thy grief and fear depart ; 
Protecting, guiding, day and night. 
The soul that welcomes here aright 
What pleases God. 

Oh! could I Bins, »» I desire. 
My grateful voice should never lire. 
To tell the wocdrouB love and power, 
Thus working out, from hour to hour, 
What pleases God. 
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The King of kings, 


He rules 


on enrt 


Ks^uit^SBOvrTw 




mlrtb. 


He bears the ocean 


iQ His hi 


ind; 


And tbuB we meet, 




land, 


What please 


a God. 





His Cbnroh on earth He dearly Iotbh, 
Although Ue oft its an reproves ; 
Tbe rod itself, Hia love can speak. 
He smites till ve return to seek 
What pleasea God. 

Then let the crowd around thee aeizs 
The joys that for a aeaeon pleaae. 
But willingly their paths forsake, 
And for thy blessed portion take 
What pleases God. 

Art thou despised by all around f 
Do tribulations here abound? 
Jeaus will give the vief ory. 
Because Hia eye can see in thee 
What pleases God. 

Thy heritage is safe in heaven : 
There, shall the crown of joy ba given : 
There, shalt thou bear, and see, ant 

As thou couldst never here below. 
What pleasea God. 

Oebbjirdt. 
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AT LAST. 



At last all shall be ivell with Chose, Hia 

Whom Chriat from ein and Satan has 

made free ; 
At last shall come the year of jubUee, 
The time of rest, when all their fears 

At last shall come the glory and reward, 
When we have stood the worid'a r* 

proach and loss, 
When faith and love have mecMj 
borne the c 
And the good se 
their Lord. 



At last the soldi 



shaU I 



Brought from the £eld, home to h 

iatherland ; 
Forever in a peaceful lot to stand, 
Wia foes all vanquished, and his am 
had down. 
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His counsels all fulfilled, and plans dl- 



At laaf, not jet, into the heaTenly rest 
The Lord shaU lead Bis saints, and 

give tliora there, 
Made lilie tlie angfla, angel joys to 

Erer wicli Him atid nitli each other 



At last, not yet: — neary heart, be 

BtUll 

Trust to thy God, thy Savionr, and 

thy Friend, 
Who cbaEtena now, but lores unto 
the end. 
So be it, Lord i good is Thy holy trilL 
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THH aBAYBTABD, 



I KSOW a sweet and silent spot, 

And gladly there I etay, 
Though mtinT near me hoed it m 



'Tis but a. narrow atrip of land, 
Hedged in, and decked with flonera ; 

Tet all round it tokens stand, 
Of other world than ours. 

These little mounda men scarcely see, 
Nor dream of gold concealed ; 

But they are precious mines to rae, 
Where treasnres va^t are sealed. 



Here, as beside some boundary-stone. 
The child of troubled time 

Looks upward, where bis fiienda a 
gone, 
Juii seeks their brighter clime. 
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Here, I have gatbered atccngth and light 

For all mj future way ; 
Here, iaith is nearly turned to sight, 

And night almost to daj. 

And not afar, I see the day 

Whicli daily drftwa more near. 
When passing fricnda shall pause, and 

"Our brother's grave is here!" 

But ni have journeyed, glad and free, 

Far from this silent spot. 
While leaving to its Banctuary 

Wliat other's hands have brought ; 

And in my FatJier's happy land 
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PUWBBAIi HYDOf. 



BiLOTED and honored, fare thee welll 
Go in thy last long home to dwell ; 
SoftJy our loving hands prepare 
Thy narrow i>ed — sleep softly there ! 

Love loolu helow, with weeping eyea, 
Where hop long-cherished treaauto UeB. 
Our sweet companionship is o'er, 
Our pilgrim friend retnma no more I 

Earth takes her oira — this mortal frame; 
Btenuty her part shall claim ; 
And eo we say. in humble trust, 
The soul to God — tlie dust to dust. 

Then, looking np through sorrow's night. 
We trace the spirit's homeward flight ; 
The Prince of Life has marked that road, 
Through the dark valley, home to God. 

Where once the Master lowly lay, 
let the tired servant rest t«-day. 
And in the Father's house above 
Forever share his Master's lore. 
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Thanks for thy joy, all daogpr past! 
Tbanlia for our owd good hope ct litatl 
Weeping endaretli for a night, 
Joy Cometh with the morning light. 

Lord, will that morning soon appear ? 
May our own summons now be near? 
Shall Borrow soon bo past and gone? 
Thy will be done ! Thy will be done ! 

Only prepare us, all Thy will 
Gladly to suffer, or fulfill; 
Tiieu call ua to Thy hearenly rest. 
With thee, and with our brother bleat, 
F. SicnsE. 



MIMTSTBEIN'O AITQELS. 



BonRD this earth, and round her children, 

Floats a spirit land tmseen ; 
When our earthly oonrse is ended. 

When the Teil shall riae between. 
When we cross this mortal threshold. 

When we take our heavenward way, 
Angel brothers shall uphold ua — 

Brothers of Eternity. 
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God's own children, pure and holy' 

You the messengers He sends; 
Tis an ever sweet remembrance, 

That you are our guardian friends, — i 
That you watch our life-long journey, 

That, unseen, you oft are near. 
Holy thoughts and deeds to strengthen. 

Or to dry the mourner's tear. 

Who would not retreat in terrnc 

From the evil yet undone ; 
Who not turn with shame and mourn- 
ing. 

From the evil coarse begun ? 
Who would e'er be found forgetful 

Of his calUng and his vow, 
If the thought had only risen, 

"Angels are among ua now?" 

IHse, my soul, in heart to meet them, 

When this earth would chain thea 
fast; 
Else among these free-born spirits. 

When her coils are round thee cast. 
Be courageous, 'tis thy journey 

Out of darkness Into light ; 
God and angels arc around tbee. 

Tremble not, but rise and fight. 
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THE miDNIGHT CRY. 



The Lord flliall come in deni of night, 

When all is etillnesa round ; 
How happy thej whose lamps are bright, 

Who liail the trumpet's sound 1 

How hlind and dead the world appears I 
How deep her slumbers are ! 

Slil! dreaming that the day she fears 
Is distjmt and afar ! 

Who spends bis day in holj toil P 

HiS talent used aiight, 
That he may liaste, with heavenly spoL 

To meet liis Lord that night ? 
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